TEEN LUST CULTS: AMERICA'S GROWING PERIL 
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If you are troubled by thinning heir, 
dandruf, itchy tcolp, # you feer approach- 
ing baldness, read the rest of this statement 
carefully. It may mean the difference to you 

jeen saving your hair and losing the rest 
of it fo eventual baldness. 

Baldness is simply o matter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs fil to equal 
the number of faling*hair, you end vp minus 
your head of hair (bold). Why not avoid beld- 
ness by preventing unnecessory loss of hair? 
Why not turn the tide of bottle on your head 
by eliminating needless causes of hair loss 
‘and give Nature a chance to grow mate hair 
for you? Many of the country’s dermatologists 
‘and other foremost hoir and scalp specialists 
believe that seborzheo, « common scalp dis- 
‘order, causes heir loss. What is seborrhea? It 
is-@ bacterial infection of the scalp that con 
‘eventually cause permanent damage to the 
air follicles. ts visible evidence is "thinning" 
hair. Is end result is boldness. Its symptoms 
tare dry, itehy scalp, dandruf, lly hai, head 
scales, and progressive hair loss. 

So, if you ore beginning to natice that your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to 
notice that there is too much hair on your 





‘comb, beginning to be worried about the dry- 


An Important Message 


To Every Man And Woman 


In America 


ness of your hair, the itchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruff — these are Nature's Red 
Flags warning you of impending baldness. 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don’t let seborthea rob you of the 
rast of your hair 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


‘The development of an amazing new hai 
‘and scalp medicine called Comate is specit- 
cally designed to control seborrhea and stop 
the hoirloss it couses, toffers the opportunity, 
to thovsands of men and women lasing their 
hairto bacterial infection oreverse the bottle 
they ere now losing on theie scalps. By stop- 
ping this impediment to normal hair growth, 
new hoirs can grow as Nature intended. 

This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
Ing single scalp tectment the essential cor- 
recive factors for normal hair growth. By its 
rubifacient action it stimulates blood circu 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
nutrition to tilalive hoie follicles. (2) Ax a 
highly effective antiseptic, Comate kills on 
contact the sebarthea-cavsing scalp bacteria 
believed to be a cause of baldness. (3) By its 





Mole pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 
‘ond excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor any 
‘other treatment is effective, 





Note To Doctors 
Doctors, clinics and hospitals inter- 
cested in scalp disorders con obtain 
professionol samples and literature on 
‘written request 
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RUSH THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY! 


Losing His Or Her Hair 


keratolitc action it dissolves ugly dendruff, 
By tending to normolize the lubrication of the 
hie shaft it corrects excessively dry and oily 
hair. I eliminates head scales and scalp itch, 

In short, Comate offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has 
developed for the preservation of your hair. 
There is no excuse today except ignorance 
for any man of woman to neglect seborrhea 
‘end pay the penalty of hair loss. 


COMATE IS. 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE, Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple dicec- 





tions. See for yourself in your own mirrorhow 
cfter «few treatinents, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker and alive, How Comate ends 
your dandruff, stops your scalp itch, How 
Comate gives your hait a chonce to grow. 
Most men and women report results after the 
first treatment, some toke longer. But we say 
this to yov. If, for any’ reason, you are not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own case — AT ANY TIME — retuen 
the unused portion for « prompt refund. Ne 
questions asked. 

But don’t delay. For the soke of your hair, 
‘order Comate today. Nothing —not even 
Comate — can grow hair from deed follicles 
Fill out the coupon now, and take the Bat 
step toward a good head of heir again. 
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MISSION FANTASTIC: 
SMASH HITLER'S CASTLE OF THE DAMNED .......- 


By Larson Young as told to Bob Shields 
The Nazis were closing in fast. had to act now. Alone, I'd stormed into their bastion 
‘of nameless terror and passion. 


SEX~HOW IT’S USED AS A SECRET WEAPON 
THAT CAN SPELL YOURDOOM ...........-.-.- 


By Daniel Morse 
In this prolonged cold war between the sexes, you've likely to find battlegrounds in 
the oddest of places. 


TEEN LUST CULTS—AMERICA’S GROWING PERIL ..... 
By R. P. Withers 


They've found a bright new Mecea for the unwashed and angry misfits. Even their 
love-making is an act of rage. 


CHAINED NUDES IN THE MONSTER’SCRYPT ........ 


By Haven Incirlik 
The monster demanded that all beauty pay his agonized tribute, and only death 
could balance the books. 


GRETA KENTON-EL TIGRE . . . 





EXPOSED: THE WEST COAST'S WILDEST SIN STRIP 
By L. R. O'Conner 


Tt'sa “way out drag” where anything goes as long ast gives kicks, 


THE INCREDIBLE SAGA OF 
DOTTIE GIBSON’S PASSION TORTURE LURE ......-- 
By Dean W. Ballenger 


‘McCauley thirsted for the lovely vixen's silken cares, but she hungered fora terrible 
vengeance, 


BURNED ALIVE IN THE DEVIL'SICE FIELD ........- 


By Peter Marks 
Searing flames foree us ever closer fo the numbing water, which will be our grave 


SIZZLING SISTERS— 
CONFESSIONS OF A FRATERNITY ROW TRAMP 
By Donna Loring 


eater to the guys who get ideas that no college student should ever dream of. 





ADELIGHT FORTHEEYE .......-.-.-0-++005 
DEPARTMENTS. 


ONCE OVERLIGHTLY ....... 
HERE’STO YOURHEALTH ... - 
SICK,SICK, SICK .......... 
TOPS IN ADVENTURE READING 
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hout written peemission ‘of the 
3 All material must be accompanied by 
‘and Tr submitted at the author's Fisk 


EXPENSES PAID 


‘WORK PART-TIME 
OR FULL TIME 


EARN AS 
YOU LEARN 


NO SELLING OF 
ANY KIND 


ONLY AVERAGE 
EDUCATION 
REQUIRED 





SIX GOOD REASONS why 
you, too, should be an 


ACCIDENT INVESTIGATOR 


matter of weeks you can know ex- 

a ualp: he 0s intestipata the faces 
v ‘an accident or fire; properly esti- 
the loss, then help distribute the 
millions of doilars insurance and trans- 
portation companies pay out every year 
to cover damages and injuries. For many 
‘men this is a golden opportunity to get 
into one of today's most exciting new 
professions, while there is still plenty of 
oom at the top. 200 million accidents 
this year will require so many more 
trained investigators, starting pay and 
extra benefits can equal about 8.000 


We Teach You Quickly at 

Home in Your Spare Time 
| We are training scores of accident 
investigators by ‘mail and helping to 
place them in the fast-growing, highly 
Profitable Accident Investigating Field 
No previous experience is required. A 
car fe usually furnished: expenses are 
paid. Many men earn while they learn 
Gniy_ an average education is required 



































‘Some Men Make More 
ina Day Than 
They Made in a Week! 






Dave Durant increased his income 50 
percent soon athe became an Accident 
fnvestigator. Bill Waddell’ company has 
fren Bin’ fat raise every year fle now 
‘a handsome’ five-figure income, 
Anthony ‘Allen, a college yraduate and 
registered pharinacist, switched to Acc 
dent Inveseating and almost doubled 
1 earings Bob Pstchard reports com: 
nes In his area are offering qualified 
favestigators as much money a5 college 
[fades ‘are getting, Read more about 
hese happy men and their exciting new 
careers in our PRE Brochure. 











ox GOOD REASONS 


(1) You become a member of 
Sesietet tents once 
profession. 


(2), You meet all kinds of inter- 
\ esting and important people. 


You are not “chained” to an 
(3) office desk or assembly line. 





(4) Yourender aworthy, nec 
sary service (NO SELLING) 
to the community. 


(5) There are many opportuni- 
ties for quick advancement. 


‘There are good openings in 
(6) every state and Canada. 




















Keep Your Old Job, Work 
Spare Time Until You Switch 


Only 15 minutes reading a day puts 
you on the high road to success as an 










, Daph. 452 
iberty School of Claim Investigating 
| 162 E. Cook, Libertyville, Ilinois 60048 





“MAIL THIS 


Accident Investigator, Many men get 
their diplomas in a matter of weeks! 
(We give you FREE Employment Help 
through our NATION-WIDE PLACE- 
MENT SERVICE; we also. show’ you 
how to start an investigating business of 
your own at home.) Companies with job 
openings for salaried men or indepen. 
dent investigators are making good use 
of our monthly graduate list. 

‘There are many valuable fringe bene. 
fits offered Accident Investigators, such 
‘as retirement perision plans, family 
medical and suri re and paid vac 
tions that are practically unheard of in 
many other kinds of businesses. 














Mail Coupon Today for FREE 
Brochure. No Obligation 


Let_us prove how easily you can 
quickly switch into this exciting new 
Career that provides prestige, security, 
a bright future! Sending for FREE 
Brochure does not obligate you in any 
way. No salesmen will call, Mail post- 
paid card or coupon below today to 
Dept, 482. Liberty School, 162 E. Cook, 
Libertyville, Til, 60048. Liberty ‘School 
is Approved for Veteran's and Service- 
men's Benefits under the G.I. Bill 


ee 


COUPON 


Send me your FREE Brochure showing how I can quickly get into 
| the Booming Accident Investigating Field and enjoy th job Security 
fond professional prestige offered Accident Investigators. This does 


NOT obligate me in any way anid no salesman 
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IF THEIR EYE-GLASSES GET 


FOGGED UP, it’s got nothing to do 
with the smog. A group of San Francis- 
co sociologists have come up with a 
unique new study. Their findings, after 
exhaustive interviews, keen observations 
‘and careful statistic-compiling: profes- 
sional strippers are taller, hippier and 
heavier than most other American wom- 
en. The researchers added that they 
have extremely well-developed busts, 
several approaching astronomical pro- 
portions. In what was described as the 
first sociological study of strip-teasers, 
three professors at Western Reserve Uni- 
versity studied some 75 performers in 
clubs and theatres in major cities from 
Honolulu to New York. They found the 
professional stripper is Iured to the ca- 
reer primarily by the chance for high 
income-from a minimum union wage 
of $175 a week up to $1,500 weekly for 
headliners. They're coming out with 
more statistics on strippers. But first 
they're making a thorough survey—all 
for the sake of science, they maintain, 


LOCH NESS, SCOTLAND, THE 
HOME of the famous, age-old monster, 
may be called “Loch Mess” pretty soon. 
‘And all because of a plan being consid- 
cred by the Inverness Council, to dump 
abandoned automobiles into the leg- 
endary lake, But the plan has’its op- 
ponents. “Monstrous,” said Councilor 
‘Alexander Mackenzie. “It is a stupid 
and foolish idea,” he maintained when 
County Clerk Robert Wallace an- 
nounced the plan for the highland lake. 
“Once you allow car dumping in the 
Loch,” he said, “there would be nothing 
to stop anything else from being 
dumped.” 


THE FRENCHMAN USED TO 
BOAST THAT SEX was one subject on 
‘which he didn’t need advice. But a Vien- 
nna author doesn’t go along with that. In 
fact, the writer maintains the French are 
losing their romantic touch. So, he’s of- 
fered a how-to-make-out-abroad book 
that promises the Frenchman success 
6 





from London to Istanbul. The book, 
“Passport Pour Europe Galante” (Pass- 
port to a Ladies’ Man’s Europe) is con- 
cerned mostly with tips on how to pick 
up locals. Author Yves Saint-Agnes tells 
the Frenchman traveling abroad for pur- 
poses of amour, “On presentation of 
your passport, you will benefit from the 
preoccupation that Frenchmen are ex- 
cellent lovers. The only problem is that 
they're fast getting the reputation of be- 
ing cultivated gentlemen.” All through 
‘the book the non-French reader gets the 
impression that something has happened 
to French male confidence since the 
eastward marchers of Napoleon’s le- 





-gions. 


LEGIONS OF LADIES ACROSS 
THE COUNTRY are doing it-the new 
ook. The bra-less look. It’s fast catching 
on in California, Chicago, on the Board- 
walk in Atlantic City and on Manhat- 
tan’s Madison Avenue. Women, tired of 
the bras that bind, are liberating them- 
selves. As one young beauty put it 

“Going without them is so much airier 
and less conforming.” Many seem to 
agree that bras are hot, confining and 
altogether unnecessary. But if the bra- 
makers are worried, they're not showing 
it. They believe women will come back 
to the bra soon enough. 


JOBLESS, THEY WENT TO THE 
TOP for help. Five ex-convicts from 
Naples, climbed among the statues on, 
top of St. Peter’s Basilica to attract at- 
tention to the fact that they've got no 
jobs. “Nobody wants to hire former jail- 
birds,” one of them cried. “We don’t 
want to steal and return to jail,” anoth- 
er shouted. “We paid for our crimes, so 
please hire us,” a third cried out. Still 
another shouted, “We haven't eaten in 
three days.” Spotted by police climbing 
100 fect off the ground over a giant 
statue of an angel which supports an 
18th century clock at the front of the 
world’s largest church, they were ap- 
pealed to—to come down. But they re- 
fused, for five hours. When they finally 





did come down they were fed—and ar- 
rested. 

‘A PACKAGE WHICH EMITTED a 
high-pitched humming sound was the 
cause of bafflement and concern for a 
little while at Kennedy Airport's post 
office. There was, it turned out, some 
reason for alarm. A tiny high-frequency 
transmitter in the box had been switch- 
ed accidentally and it could have jam- 
med the navigational instruments on the 
plane on which it was shipped, officials 
thought. The tone-producing device, it 
turned out, was nothing more than 30 
battery-operated tooth brushes, packed 
together, bound for San Francisco. But 
before the mystery was solved, the 
airport resembled the outside of a build- 
jing housing a wanted criminal: Dozens 
of police cruisers, fire trucks with bull- 
horns blaring and FBI officials were 
scattered everywhere, Even the bomb 
squad turned out. 


A WOMAN TEACHER WANTS TO 
KNOW if all full-bosomed femms, as she 
is, are forced to strip to the waist by 
USS. customs officials, as she was. She 
made her inquiry to a Democratic North 
Carolina Senator after experiencing the 
ordeal when she landed recently at 
Dulles Airport near Washington on her 
return trip from Europe. The senator 
said the woman, whom he would not 
identify, wrote: “Being singled out sole- 
ly because of one’s physical structure, 
taken aside and asked to undress con 
stitutes an indignity I find particularly 
offensive.” The senator agreed, and 
wrote to the immigration authorities: 
“For myself, I would rather see one 
smuggler escape than have 100 Amer- 
ican travelers stripped and searched on 
the mere suspicion that they might be 
trying to smuggle something past cus- 
toms.” 





RULE ONE FORBIDS BICYCLE 
RIDING and rule two maintains that 
visitors don’t bring their lunch. These 
are only two of the don'ts governing 
behavior in any of the three city-run 
cemeteries in Brooklyn, New York. If 
you disobey, you'll be violating rules 
proposed by the Department of Real 
Bstate, which took over the operation, 
of several cemeteries from the office of 
the borough president. Rules and rates 
remain pretty much the same but under 
a section entitled, “Visitors and 
Others,” the department advises that 
“dogs brought into cemetery must be 
kept on a leash,” and said that “no 
firearms or guns of any kind shall be 
brought onto the grounds, except with 
the expressed permission of the foreman 
in charge. Horticulturists should also 
beware, since all persons are strictly 
forbidden to pluck or carry flowers, 
either wild or cultivated, out of the 
cemetery. And be again forewarned, the 
rules state, that the speed limit on the 
grounds is 10 miles an hour. 








“ received a good starting salary 
‘a new car, credit eards, expense account 
and insurance. It’s amazing the set up 
you get in the Aecident Investigation 
fiela.” 

‘Those are the, words of a recent 
Universal Schools’ graduate who went 
to work as a staff investigator for an 

surance company. Before stepping 

this remarkable field of oppor: 
tunity, he workg4-in a factory. He had 
no experience in Accident Investigation, 
no college degree. 

‘Yet, he made the jump from plant 
worker to professional man in a. sur- 
prisingly short time with the training 
and help of Universal Schools. There 
are hundreds of such personal success 
stories in the 
because... 


Men Are Urgently Needed 


The Accident Investigation field is 
booming now—everywhere—and get 
ting bigger every day. Here's why: 
Before this day ends, there will be 
more than 440,000 accidents and losses 
of all kinds in all parts of this country 
and Canada, And that happens every 
day! These accidents must be investi- 
gated, reported, settled by trained men. 
Is it any wonder that more and more 
Jnen are needed now to handle this 
‘tremendous work load? 











files of | Universal 


EARN MORE, LIKE THESE 
UNIVERSAL GRADUATES 





“Lt an increas of $1,000" 
\Witiarn Mitchell, Maryland 








¥y income 
L.. has almost doubled.” 


& 
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FREE PLACEMENT SERVICE 





im earning almo 
$200 = montn more.” 
ohn Bully, catitornia 





“It’s amazing the set up 


Here Is Solid Security 
And Exciting Variety 


Every year the accident rate goes 
higher as population increases. Just 
imagine what. the daily accident ‘and 
loss rate will be in 10... 15... 20 
years when our population has increased 
by millions upon millions of people. 

‘And that means security, solid see- 
urity, for the man who trains now for 
Accident Investigation. He can look 
ahead to years of steady, exciting, 
growing opportunity with no fear of 
lay off, automation or recession. Good 
times or bad, accidents and losses will 
keep right on happening and trained 
men will be working to keep up with 
the demand. 


3 Career Choices Open 
To Men Everywhere 

1. Company Staff Investigator: As a 
full'time company Investigator, you typ 
ically reeeive top starting pay, a new ear, 
expenses, and free insurance program. 
Pay and benefits can equal up to. $9,000 a 
ear to start! Salary reviews and chances 
for advancement are frequent in this fast- 

moving business. z 
2, Work Spare Time: Many Universal 
graduates keep their full time jobs and 
earn an extra paycheck every week by 
taking spare time assignments. Spare 
time earnings can easily range from $200 
to $400 a month and more, plus expenses 





3. Be Your Own Boss: Start your own 
Independent Accident Investigation busi 


MAIL NOW FOR VALUABLE FREE BOOK 





TUNIversAt schools, Dept, XM 
| 6801 Hillcrest, Dallas, fexos 75208 


Please rush me your free book on opportunities and earings in the 
! 1 “inderstana "there “te absch 


AeeidentInvesuaston “tel 
bigation Sng at no salesman wil cll'on me 





| Aésrese 





it 
ity 
I 


aie 








—— ne 





te 


tip cove 


you get in the accident 
investigation field.” 


cent: erence 


INTLY NEEDED! | 





URG' 
' NO SELLING! 





ness in your own home at virtually no 
ost. Ear up to $1,000 a month and 
more clear. Some Universal graduates 
make up to $8 an hour in their own 
businesses. 


Free Book Tells How 
You Can Qualify 


For many years Universal Schools 
has specialized in training inexperienced 
men of only average’ education to 
step into excellent positions in Ac- 
cident Investigation. Successful grad- 
uuates range in age from 20 to 55. 
Hundreds of Universal trained men 
are at work right now in all parts of 
the United States and Canada, enjoy- 
ing fine incomes, security and prestige 
in Accident Investigation, 

Free and without. oblig: 
kind, we will send you a book outlining 
your opportunities in this field. No 
salesman will call on you. We will show 
you what Universal has done’ for 
others; what we can do for you. We 
will show’ you how you can train in 
your own home, at your own pace, at 
‘amazingly low cost. No need to change 
or switch jobs, We will give you actual 
names and locations of successful Uni- 
versal graduates in all sections of the 
United States and Canada. You read, 
you consider, you decide in privacy. 
You have nothing to lose, 

But act now. Send for your free book 
today. Mail post card or coupon now 














to Universal Schools. 6801 Hillcrest, 
Dallas, Texas 
Approved For Veterans’ Training 
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THERE'S TO YOUR HEALTH 





By Richard Lawrence 





THERE ARE MANY ARGUMENTS 
against marriage, maintains Dr. Gabor 
Neussen, Ithaca, New York psychiatrist 
But somehow, says the noted marriage 
counsellor, in time, even the wildest un- 
married bed-hopper admits to boredom. 
This is because casual sex is almost al- 
ways meaningless, and emotionally 
empty. It is also because the task of 
finding, meeting, courting, wooing and 
explaining oneself to a continuous 
stream of new women quickly becomes 
an exhausting chore. “I hear the same 
story from countless men,” explained 
Dr. Neussen, “that sex with a variety of 
‘bed-partners loses its appeal when there 
is no meaning to it, no sense of any 
deep involvement more than the night’s 
engagement, than the touching of mus- 
cles and nerve endings.” 


THE WIDELY HELD THEORY that 
there is a “sexual revolution” taking 
place on the nation’s college campuses 
draws little support from a new survey. 
The survey, of the beliefs and attitudes 
of male seniors, freshmen and alumni, 
revealed that far from being promiscu- 
‘ous, most freshmen and nearly half of 
the’ seniors interviewed said, they are 
either opposed to premarital sexual rela- 
tions or believe they should be limited 
to the women they expect to marry. 
‘The survey was commissioned by the 
Standard Oil Company of New Jersey as 
a public service and was conducted by 
the Roper Research Association. ‘The 
Roper study sampled attitudes of 1,000 
seniors, 500 freshmen and 673 alumni 
from 96 colleges and universities in all 
parts of the country. Two thirds of the 
‘unmarried seniors and half of the fresh- 
men reported that they had had sexual 
experience. Less than a third of the stu- 
dents approved of casual sexual activity. 


ACCORDING TO A SURVEY BY 
YOMIURI, one of Tokyo’s big three 
daily newspapers, if’s the little things 
that Keep Japanese husbands and wives 
happy. When their wives accept their 
pay envelopes and say “thank you”; 
® 


when their wives and children see them 
to the gate and wave good-bye as they 
leave for work in the morning; when 
their wives graciously give up their fa- 
vorite TV programs so the husband can 
watch his favorite; when their wives use 
old clothing and scraps of cloth to make 
things for themselves and their children; 
when their wives buy shirts, socks and 
ties for them; when their wives let them 
sleep late Sunday morning instead of 
taking the children to amusement parks; 
when their wives arrange and observe 
stich family events as funerals and take 
care of such chores as sending greeting 
cards and presents; and when their wives 
don't complain if they spend half their 
salaries on drinking “and other things” 
~or if they stay out most of the night. 
Wives feel happy, the survey indicated, 
when their husbands remind them their 
favorite TV program is on the air, give 
them small presents; share the loot if 
they are lucky in a drawing or contest; 
g0 shopping with them; speak highly of 
them to friends and relatives; they know 
their husbands need them, the husbands, 
say they look younger than other wom- 
en their age, their husbands take them 
out to dinner, and when they smile at 
them. 





HUNGARIAN SCIENTIST, PRO- 
FESSOR ANDRAS KLINGER’ told 2 
conference in London recently that 
abortion is the world’s most common. 
method of birth control and about 30 
million are performed each year. He said 
the proportion of abortions to live 
births is about the same whether coun- 
tries have strict or liberal abortion laws, 


ACCORDING TO NEW YORK CITY 
PSYCHIATRIST Theordore Rubin, the 
lovable woman knows that sex plays an 
extremely important role in her hus- 
band’s life. His ability as her lover will 
largely depend on what she teaches him 
about what gratifies and pleases her. 
Only then, maintains Dr. Rubin, can he 
take over as a good lover. Her knowl: 
edge that her husband demands absolute 


sexual exclusivity, no matter how liberal 
he pretends to be. He will keenly resent 
any flirtatiousness on her part. The lov- 
able woman js interested in winning 
only his attention and not a popularity 
contest. She also knows that her hus- 
band responds to affection just as she 
does. He needs and enjoys hugs, kisses, 
presents, the interest she shows in his 
life and work. She knows how much he 
appreciates her as an interested listener. 


OUR NATIONAL SEX HANGUPS 
fall into two categories, according to Dr. 
Mary Calderone, director of the Sex In- 
formation and Educational Council of 
the U.S. The first, she maintained, is the 
obsession for physical sex. “If you can 
just have a certain number or orgasms at 
regular intervals you will be a fulfilled 
person—and all you need to be a ful- 
filled man or woman is the marriage 
ceremony and this will guarantee the or- 
gasms that, until that moment, have 
been repressed,” The physician, a pi- 
oneer in sex education, said that both 
concepts were false because ‘‘they place 
on a physical act the whole burden of 
happiness.” She suggested that if adults 
continued to peddle sex on a wholesale 
basis without moral guidelines, today’s 
“very honest generation” might eventu- 
ally repudiate the use of sex as a tool to 
manipulate them, 





ALL THE TALK OF A SEXUAL 
REVOLUTION jis just that—talk, ac- 
cording to scientific observers. At the 
latest session of the American Associa- 
tion for the Advancement of Science, 
held recently in Washington, D.C., medi- 
cal men maintained “There has been no 
‘sexual revolution’ strictly speaking, 
rather more a continuance of long-exist- 
ing trends.” Dr. Paul H. Gebhard, direc- 
tor of the Institute for Sex Research at 
Indiana. University, described results 
from a survey among nearly 1,200 col- 
lege men and women, There is a definite 
trend, especially among young women, 
his survey concluded, for the first sexual 
intercourse to be a pleasurable event; 
college coeds continue to equate their 
first sexual intercourse with love, where- 
as_men continue to be opportunistic; 
newer contraceptive devices do not 
seem to have prompted any rise in the 
percentage of women having intercourse 
before marriage; use of birth control de- 
vices doesn't seem to lead to increased 
sexual activity so much a§ to increased 
enjoyment. The study, conducted under 
direction of Dr. William Simon of the 
Institute of Bloomington, Indiana, 
brought out that compared with a gen- 
eration ago, “It is clear that the enor- 
mous difference between how males and 
females view their initial partner has 
changed very little. In brief, females sur- 
render their virginity to males they love, 
whereas males are much less emotional 
ly involved, 
























We Supply 


Everything... you 
just make money! 


‘This remarkable new machine “engraves” lifetime Soclal 
Security metal plates, Door/Name plates, Identification Tags 
and Plates, Medicare plates, and over 100 different social secur. 
ity, Identification, Fraternal and Religious Perma.Cards, Pet 
‘aes, Key Protector Tags, Medical Tags...and you can opérate 
it easily anywhere you happen to be! 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED! AGE NO BARRIER! 


‘We supply all you need .... it's up to you how much money 
Jou can make. You can’ work through agents and Ww 
provide the ads and materials for you. if you like Mall 

der, well provide circulars already proven successful. Or 
‘we can supply you with a special Fund-Raising Plan. Or, 
tell you how to place order-getting counter display boards 
in local stores for high volume, fast profit! Since the ma- 
chine 1s portable, you can “set up shop” out of your car, or 
use your kitchen fable as your “factory.” Any method you 
choose is a proven one, and should make you BIG MONEY 
asa spare-t LI ‘All methods of opera- 
tion are thoroughly covered in our Free “Big Money” 


FREE SOCIAL SECURITY PLATE! 


‘Send the coupon for Free lifetime-metal Social Security Perma- 
Card and Carrying Case, with complete details of this unusual 
‘home business opportunity today! 


FREE PICTURE CATALOG (ALL ITEMS, SUPPLIES & EQUIPMENT) 


MAIL NOW FOR FREE BOOK 
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with actual samples of every plate, tag, etc. every. EREE Supply Catalog! No salesman will call, 
thing you need to set up a money-making business of 
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“Sorry, we hire only 
high school graduates” 







NOW YOU CAN FINISH 
HIGH SCHOOL AT HOME 


Win a diploma in your spare time...qualify for a better job 


on’ be held back from bigger pay and more 
D opportunity just because you don’t have a high 
school diploma. You can now finish high school at 
home—during your spare hours—without loss of a 
single day from your present job. 


‘The Wayne High School Program makes home 
study easy and interesting. You receive individual 
assignments from experienced instructors who are 
directly concerned with your progress. You are a class 
of one—you take everything at your own pace, 80 
you are neither hurried nor slowed down. And in ad- 
dition to basic high school subjects which qualify 
you for a diploma, you have a choice of practical 
vocational subjects which help you get started in one 
of many profitable fields. Wayne's flexible study plan 
permits you to shape your program so that it exactly 
fits your personal needs. 





If you've had enough of just working in a rut—if 
you want to make up rapidly for lost time~if you 
want to know the feeling of pride and confidence that 
comes with saying “Of course, I’m a high school grad- 
uate,” then youshould findout rightaway what Wayne 
study can do for you. The cost is remarkably low. 


If you are 17 or older and not now in 
school, send for the free illustrated 
booklet “How to Finish High School 
at Home.” It contains important and 
surprising facts about the earnings 
and success opportunities of high 
school graduates. It will also give 
you full details of the Wayne High 
School Program and the courses it 
offers you. Mail the coupon now to 
Wayne,417 South Dearborn, Chicago, 
Illinois 60605. 





coupon for free illustrated booklet 


WAYNE SCHOOL 
Dept, 25-502, 417 S. Dearborn, Chicago, Tllinois 60605 
Please send me your free illustrated booklet “How to 
Finish High School at Home” which coritains full in- 
formation about high school study and opportunities 
for high school graduates. 
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“The American Aces of World War II 
and Korea,” by W.N. Hess, Arco Pub- 
lishing Company, (filustrated) $2.95; 
From 1937, when pilots were being re- 
cruited for the American Volunteer 
Group in China, to the last victory of 
the Korean War, on July 27, 1953, a 
select group of men accepted the chal- 





lenge of the skies. Lieutenant Edward 





O'Hare's feat of downing five Japanese 
bombers on February 20, 1942, made 
hhim the first Navy ace and won him the 
Congressional Medal of Honor. The first 
jet ace of Korea was Major James Jabara 
who racked up 15 MIG’s in two combat, 
tours. The book is replete with men and 
their stories. It also incorporates Amer- 
ican aces in the RAF. 


“Mao Tse-Tung on Revolution and 
War,” edited by Mostafa Rejai, Double- 
day, $6.95; In 1927 a 26-year-old 
brarian student wrote: “A revolution is 
not a dinner party, or writing an essay, 
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or painting a picture, or doing embroi- 
dery; it cannot be so refined, so leisure- 
ly... courteous, restrained and mag- 
nanimous. A revolution is an insurrec- 
tion, an act of violence by which one 
class overthrows another.” The student 
was Mao Tse-Tung, who later became 
the tough and successful leader of a 
15-year-long guerrilla war, Editor Rejai 
has distilled from Mao’s scattered writ- 
ings his most essential conclusions, be- 
ginning in 1927 and ending with the 
Cultural Revolution in the spring of 
1968. Rejai is associate professor of 
political science at Miami University, 
Oxford, Ohio. 


“The Seekers,” by Jess Stearn, Dou- 
bleday, $5.95; LSD, marijuana, heroin, 
trip, hooked, addict have become house- 
hold words. But few have heard of 
words like chromosomal aberrations, 
hepatitis, disorientation. These are some 
of the harmful effects of drugs. To get 
is story, prize winning reporter Stearn 
interviewed hundreds of drug users in 
Los Angeles, San Francisco, Toronto, 
Miami, Washington and New York. He 
talked with doctors, social workers and 
addicts’ relatives. He visited Timothy 
Leary at Milbrook, New York and talk- 
ed with groups at Synanon. Throughout 
the book, one point rings out loud and 
clear: Drugs are harmful and can pro- 
vide no easy answers to problems. All 
solutions must spring from our own in- 
ner resources, 





‘The Prometheus Project: Mankind’s 
Search For Long Range Goals,” by Ger- 
ald Feinberg, Doubleday, $4.95; Bio- 
logically predetermined babies? 'Com- 
puters whose intelligence is superior to 
‘our own, intellectually and creatively? 
Alll these things may be possible within 
the near future. Do we really want 
them? How shall we cope with them? 
Feinberg is a young physicist who be- 
lieves that the decisions modern science 
is forcing upon us are far too important 
to be left fo scientists—or to govern- 
ments. The responsibility rests on each 


of us: Where do we want the human 
race to go? What do we want it to be- 
come? Some possible ways of approach- 
ing these vital questions are given in this, 
eye-opening new book. 


“The Phoenix and the Mirror,” by 
Avram Davidson, Doubleday, $4.95; 
One of the best authors in the Sci-fi and 
mystery fields has punched out a power- 
ful fantasy novel inspired by the legend 
of the dark ages which saw the poet 
Vergil as an all-powerful sorcerer, The 
climax pits Vergil against the demonic 
powers of the Phoenix, the great bird 
which rose reborn from its own ashes. 
Davidson is probably the only living au- 
thor who has won both the “Edgar’” and 
the “Hugo” awards for mystery and sci- 
fi fiction. 





“The Sport of Queens,” by Dick 
Francis, Harper & Row, $5.95; Did you 
know that jockeys leave their smiles 
wrapped up in handkerchiefs in their 
dressing rooms? Francis says they don’t 
ride wearing false teeth because they 
may be easily dislodged, lost or even 
swallowed. The autobiography is chock 
full of these and other vicissitudes in the 
life of a jockey. 

‘Such Women Are Deadly,” by 
Leonard Gribble, Arco Publishing Com- 
pany, $3.50; It has often been said that 
“the female of the species is more dead- 
ly than the male.” To prove the point, 
master criminologist Leonard Gribble 
has collected and written the true stor- 
ies of thirteen sensuous and lethal wom- 
en, as varied a selection of Eve’s erring, 
daughters as it is possible to imagine. 
Some were highborn ladies, some crea- 
tures of the gutter. Their motives for 
murder were as mixed as their styles of 
dress and their individual outlooks on 
life. Some killed for gain, some for hate, 
some for the temporary satiation of 
blood lust, some even in a twisted way 
for love. But sluts and ladies alike, each 
deliberately and coldbloodedly destroy- 
ed human lives and each achieved dark 
fame after her death, Simon Deschamps, 
a dowdy little French dressmaker whose 
depraved sexual instincts were awaken- 
ed by her sadistic doctor-lover, butcher- 
ed his wife with a horn-handied knife, 
Jeanne Weber had a strange obsession 
with strangulation. She was found dead 
in the asylum where she was confined 
after killing seven children, her fingers 
locked tightly around her own throat. 
Belle Gunness owned a farm with a 
most peculiar pig pen—the dismembered 
bodies of at least twelve men and wom- 
en were found buried under it. Belle 
herself disappeared and neither she, nor 
the money she stole from her victims, 
were ever found. The true stories of 
these three and of the ten other women 
told here demonstrate that feminine 
softness and gentleness are sometimes a 
myth and that a woman can be as dead- 
ly as any son of Adam. 
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| DISCOVERED HITLER'S 
SUPER SECRET SIN GIRL CASTLE 


Alone I'd blasted my way into the Nazi 
bastion of nameless terror and passion. 


By LARSON YOUNG as told to BOB SHIELDS 


for- 

bidding through the ‘tish 
submarine. The pile of ancient masonry rose 
high and scraped low scudding clouds. The struc- 
ture dominated the island at the mouth of the 
Elbe and my SIS superiors in Washington had 
hat what went on behind its 


find out whether or no 
their suspicions were well founded, 
I didn’t like the ass is to spend 
\d, with only one mea 





The Nazis were cl 
T might have taken 









to be taken alive. Not under any circumstances. 

‘A rubber raft was inflated. The ‘skipper and a few 
sailors watched as T paddled towards the island. Se: 
onds later the sub submerged and headed for safer 
waters. It would return in 48 hours; I hoped I'd be 
there to meet it. 

‘The island’s rocky coastline afforded good cover 
for the raft. I moored it to a huge crag in a small 
inlet, then dried my .45. 

Moonlight splashed a ghastly pale light on the 
castle's northern face. Bats circled the towers like 
moths around candles. There were no signs of 
human life, but I didn’t take any chances I hugged 
the rocks lining the surf until T reached the dark 
side, 

T saw something here that air reconnaissance 
couldn't have spied because of the almost perfect 
camoflaging. A natural looking inlet was actually a 
canal which disappeared under a rock shelf. Above 
the shelf was the castle. The waterway was wide 
enough for a U-boat. 

Half my job was done. I'd found out how deliver- 
jes were made; now all I had to do was to make 
sure the placer platinum was here. Once I established 
the fact that this was the clearing house, the bomb- 
ets could take over. 


ito my arms, aware that her warm embraces 
wouldn't alter my position or foree aeceptance ofher plans. 
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I made my way up to the base of the huge fort- 
ress and began a search for a way in. So far I'd seen 
no one, nor had I heard the sound of voices. It war 
strangely silent. Even the normally violent North 
Sea seemed hushed. I found a doorless opening, 
pressed myself against the wall and listened. It 
was as quiet as a tomb. Satisfied that it was reason- 
ably safe, I went in. 

T penetrated the darkness for fifty feet, entered 
a dimly-lit hall and at last heard voices. ‘The lan- 
guages were Spanish and German. T heard a refer- 
ence made to Colombia, the only platinum pro- 
ducing country not at war with the Reich. Some- 
body mentioned the Choco Pacifico Company. I had 
enough evidence now and didn’t have to actually 
see the smuggled platinum to know it was here. I'd 
back-track, lay low among the rocks and wait for 
the British sub to return 





door opened. Two Nazi soldiers appeared at the 

far end of the hall and walked towards me. I 
couldn't make it back. I kept to the shadows and 
moved deeper into the castle. The men were en- 
grossed in their own conversation and didn’t see 
me. But I had to find a place to hide until they 
passed. Besides, there was always the danger of 
Imy getting lost in the maze of halls and passage- 
ways. 

The one I was in now, in fact, seemed endless. 
Suits of armor stood on pedestals. Ancient weap- 
ons hung on the walls and there were rusting cat- 
apults cluttering the narrow hall. The soldiers were 
gaining on me. I had no choice but to accept the 
first opening I eame to. 

I slipped into the darkness beyond the hall and 
flattened myself against the cold stone. Sweat 
beaded on my forehead. I held my breath. Jack 
boots clomped louder and louder, then faded. T 
sighed deeply. My muscles relaxed. I didn’t like 
them this close. I had to get to the safety of the 
rocks and without delay 

“You are here to enjoy yourselyes, gentlemen. 
Please do.” 

‘The voice was strong and vibrant and sounded 
as though it was not more than five feet away from: 
me. I froze against the stone wall. More voices came 
through the darkness. A woman screamed and that 
was followed by laughter. The sounds beat against 
my ears — even the sound of liquid being poured 
into a glass was distinct. In trying to evade two 
soldiers I'd walked into a nest of them. 1 tured, 
but saw no one. I was standing on a parapet or 
ledge that circled an enormous room. Voices con- 
tinued to bombard me and in looking over the edge 
of my perch I realized that I'd been the victim of 
acoustics. 

Far below were German officers and men in 
civilian clothes who were obviously South Ameri- 
can. I counted five young women carrying food 
and drink to the men, Guards were stationed at 
every door. They faced the group and held their 
rifles at port. I didn’t understand the reason until 
a few minutes later. 

My gaze wandered to something more interest- 
ing. Platinum, Cubes of the gray - white metal 
were stacked in the center of the room. It was 
native or placer platinum panned from streams in 
the manner that Klondike miners panned for gold. 
‘The black - market price for a fourand-a-half-inch 
cube weighing sixty-six pounds was $154,314.60. 
‘There was a fortune here, and enough of the 
stuff to keep the German war machine running, 











Right now this Kraut was the only one who stood in my way. 


equipped and maintained for more than a year. 

T backed away from the edge. There was no ques. 
tion now that the castle had to be bombed as soon 
as possible. Delay could be disastrous. The metal 
had to be destroyed before it reached the main- 
land. 

I started to leave the ledge when a scream ripped 
through the air. It bounced and echoed off the 
fat stone walls. I looked down again and saw one 
of the men struggling with a woman. His hands 
moved over her body. She beat his face with her 
fists and managed to break away. He reached out 
and grabbed her skirt. She pushed forward dog- 
gedly. The man yanked hard, tearing the skirt off, 
She screamed again and, mindless of her near nudity, 
raced to one of the doors. 

A guard was waiting. He extended the side of 
his rifle and shoved it against her chest. She fell 
back, clawing at the pain. Her pretty face was twisted 
in agony and fear. 

Another woman tried to escape. The soldier on 
guard drove the butt of his rifle into her stomach, 
She doubled up. An officer grabbed her and dragged 
her back to the table. 

‘The other three tured away as one of the civil- 
fans knelt beside the first woman and ripped off 
her blouse. An officer laughed. “You have been at 
Sea a long time.” He clapped his hands. ‘The rest 
of you, take.a Woman. Enjoy yourselves. 

Chairs scraped. The three women ‘screamed and 
tan in different directions. Nazi officers and civil- 
jans broke up into small groups and chased them, 





But my chances of escape mounted with every second. 


The guards at the door stood tensed, ready to 
smash the first woman who tried to get by them. 
One by one the women were caught. Their Screams 
were pitiful. Because of the amazing acoustics T 
could hear their sobbed pleas. I could hear the ma- 
terial of their clothes being ripped and the hushed, 
thoroughly frightened gasps of, “No... don't. 
no...” 


| “im't stay any longer. Pa seen more than 1 
could stomach. Evidently, the Nazi officers 
were U-boat personnel and the men in mufti were 
Colombian smugglers. They were celebrating clos. 
ing the deal for the platinum and had undoubt. 
edly made arrangements with the smugglers for a 
other load. 

I slipped into the hall and started the long walk 
back to where I'd entered the castle. But again I ran 
into trouble. 

A soldier appeared fifty yards ahead of me. I 
Guckéd behind a coat of mail. He stood for a mo- 
ment, undecided about what he wanted to do. I 
crouched low, feeling panic rise. It was harder to 
get out of the castle than it had been to get in, 
T watched him, knowing that if he came this way 
it would be all over for me. We were too close. 1 
couldn't run without being seen and the coat of 
mail was hardly ample as a hiding place. Chances 
were I could take him, but the way this fortress 
was constructed everyone in it would hear the 
scutfling noises. 

Teaught sight of a door 








(Continued on page 42) 
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By DANIEL MORSE 


A lonely girl in Washington—A middle aged tryster in New York— 







a deviate in London — They have never met. Yet their illicit 
affairs are intimately related in a master plan of annihilation. 


HIGH powered car speeds through Rock Creek 

Park. A pretty young girl lets her head fall to 
her companion’s shoulder. His hand leaves the steer- 
ing wheel, rests momentarily on her knee, then 
moves slowly upwards. She sighs deeply, savoring 
‘the moments of ecstasy to come. 

In a sumptuous New York apartment, a middle 
aged man drains his highball. He stares in frank 
appreciation at the willowy, expensively gowned 
woman who moves across the room with panther- 
like grace. He feels the perspiration forming a thin 
film over his lip. He knows it is absurd for him to be 
in such a situation. Here he is middle aged, the fa- 
ther of two teenage daughters, 

‘Yet his companion has moved through the door 
into her bedroom. He can see her doing all the fem- 
inine things which men dream about. She walks 
across his line of vision. The dress has disappeared. 
Her body is sheer perfection, clad as it is in the 
wispy strapless bra and the cobwebby black panties. 
He staggers to his feet and closes the gap between 
‘them. Her body is warm and vibrant in his arms. 
He doesn’t think about his age or his family or any- 
thing else. 

In Downing Street, a slimly built man leaves a 
forbidding looking building. He walks slowly through 
the thick fog. Other footsteps ring out. He is no 
longer alone, His companion walks sliently along- 
side of him, Their hands touch briefly. “I knew you 
would come, George,” he finally whispers. “I'd be 
desolate if you didn't.” 

These things are happening while you sleep se- 
curely in your own bed. They are little innocuous 
events which occur in the life of any city or town. 
But put together they can conspire to set the time 
and place of your death. 

‘What do the clandestine meetings have to do with 
you? They represent the cynical and ruthless opera- 
tion of the International Comintern. In each case 
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one party to the illicit relationships has been selected 
for a specific reason. 

The girl in Washington holds a middle level Civil 
Service position. She has been cleared to handle 
lower classified material. 

‘The man in the apartment overlooking New York’s 
East River is a member of a foreign mission to the 
United Nations. 

‘One of the homosexuals moving furtively down 
Downing Street holds a position with the British 
Government. 

Each has little information of great importance at 
his disposal. However when all of the reports of the 
literally thousands of Communist Agents have been 
sifted in the Kremlin, even these little tidbits pro- 
vide a portion of the mosaic of espionage and be- 
trayal which in reality is your death mask, 

‘The recent scandals which shook the very founda 
tions of Britain’s Conservative Government gave dra- 
matic proof of the way the Communists have used 
sex as a major weapon in their international arsenal. 

While there appeared to be no link between John 
Profumo and the Russian Agent who patronized the 
same “model” as Mr. Profumo did, the threat to the 
Western World was no less severe, Perhaps it was 
merely because of fortuitous disclosures that the in- 
cident did not become an international disaster. 

From the fact that Christine Keeler entered into 
several lucrative deals concerning the sale of her 
memoirs, it can be seen that the twenty-one-year-old. 
self styled model was not exactly adverse to money. 
This weakness, coupled with others on the part of 
all parties concerned in the hijinx of a group of 
English influentials, could have assumed catastrophic 
proportions. 

‘The Profumo scandal was bizarre. But it was not 
typical of the type of trysts which become’ matters 
of security rather than morality. 

‘Usually, those who tend to (Continued on page 54) 
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EXPOSE: 


OUT KICKS 
OF THE COFFEE HOUSE S 


Even their love-making is an act 
of rage. These are the unwashed, 
the angry ones who have found 
a bright new Mecca for the misfits. 


What was once talked about only in whispers _.<?™ 
is now flagrantly on display in the streets 
where normalcy has become a scorned word. 





By R. P. WITHERS 


SEX CULTS 


‘HE undulates along in stretch pants that 

show the impression of a small mole on 
her left hip. He rubs a dirty sweat-shirted 
sleeve across his scraggly beard. She turns 
into a little hole in the wall whose chief claim 
to fame is a tarnished coffee urn, He snaps 
his fingers, rises to his sockless, sneakered 
feet and follows her in. 

‘This little vignette is the mating dance 
of the great unwashed in major cities from 
New York to San Francisco and back again. 
It is flagrant sex. It is phoney intellectualism. 
It is exhibitionist behavior at its worst. And 
it is only the outward manifestations of the 
sex aberrations which are cultivated and 
satisfied in the murky depths of the current 
crop of anti-socials. (Continued on page 70) 












Only death could ransom the 
lovely victims of “@ Ponster 
who demanded all beauty pay 


its agonized tribute to him. 






THE KIDNAPPED NUDES 
IN THE 


ACASTLE OF TORMENT 







LYDENHAM 
7" cropping of white ro 
ham, The 

its owner, their lord, 
ham. From the castle on t 


stood per 


ames Agneu, Lord « 
the high rock 
could see on one side the town and peaceful co 
try-side around it; and on the other side the bleak 
dor of the North Sea. 
cut into the rock could any 
from inside the 
could one hear the 


One\moonless night in July a 1 boat 
pulled into the inlet and disappeared in the mouth 
of the c ad so many times before. 

hing the boat as it 


‘She lay utterly helpless in his massive arms, 
Now, as he brought her to the red coals in the 
brazier, she would find an even greater terror. 


slid silently into the cavern, and now he turned from 
to his dressing table. 
reflection in the 
w had once been handsom 


paled and decayed by unnatural lu 

Slowly, himself in the mirror, the 

Lord of Lydenham began to dress himself. It would 

be a long night. 

in the catacomb-like dungeons beneath 

sage carrying 

, while a third lighted 

sy came at last to a large 

with iron bands, The man with 

bled within his rags for a moment and 

then brought forth a heavy bronze key. He unlocke: 
the door and swung it open, (Continued on page 3: 





She may look ready to 
spring out at you, but 
unfortunately, Greta 


Kenton is only posing. 











EXPOSE: 


AMERICAS 


By L. R. O'CONNER 


WILDEST 
SEX STRIP 


It's “way out drag” where anything goes as long as it gives kicks. 


motion picture starlet was observed breaking 

away from her escort and performing an im- 
promptu striptease in a Hollywood park one night. 
She was finally corraled by her escort, completely 
nude, and hustled into a waiting cab. It was not the 
usual publicity stunt because, while the starlet was 
recognized, her name was never used in reporting 
the incident. Fear of the inevitable law suit kept the 
coverage reduced to generalities. You will note that 
the city of Los Angeles, which just about envelopes 
Hollywood on all sides, was not mentioned. 

One established starlet was just reported by a 
Jocal columnist as having thrown a considerable party. 
‘The next morning intimate items of women’s lin- 
gerie were to be found scattered all over the place. 
‘The party occurred in Beverly Hills. 

A proof of the mythical quality of Los Angeles 
could be found on the corner of Sunset and Vine. 
Ask a number of passersby this question: Where do 
you live? There is no doubt that a number would 
return a sharp look. Others might pause long enough 
to threaten to call the police. Of those who would 
answer the replies would supply such information 
as, “Me, I live right here in Hollywood. Oh, I live 
in Sherman Oaks. I'm from Canoga Park, I'live in 
Reseda.” 

Not Los Angeles, 

‘There is a highly publicized rumor that Chavez 





Ravine, the ten million plus romping grounds of the 
Los Angeles Dodgers, where another lovely star is 
reported to sit for each home game with the big eyes 
for a certain Dodger player, is located in Los An- 
geles. You would never prove it by the forty thou- 
sand fans who turn out to see the Dodger games, or 
the five thousand fans who turn out to see the Angel 
games. If you were to ask one of those fans where 
he was from, he would angrily retort, “I'm from 
Redondo Beach—and how the hell do I find my 
way back to my car 

Disneyland hosts thousands and thousands of 
people each season. Do you think you would ever 
find an Angeleno among the hordes? Nor would you 
at Knott's Berry Farm, Pacific Ocean Park, Griffith 
Observatory, or the La Brea Tar Pits. The Angeleno 
simply doesn't exist. 

‘The truth is that the great horde of people living 
in the area bounded on the north by San Fernando, 
on the south by Long Beach and Santa Ana, on the 
east by Upland and Ontario and on the west by 
the Pacific Ocean are part of a staggering complex 
of over three million people which is without parallel 
anywhere in the world. Where else is it possible to 
have a disastrous forest fire raging in the heart of 
town — or an earthquake — which triggers thousands 
of frantic calls and knots telephone service for hours? 
A landslide— which tumbles fifty thousand dollar 
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Sin and depravity have become 
tin gods for the worshippers of 
the “new and different” in e 





homes down mud cliffs and periodically gouges out 
gaping sections of a busy coastal highway? A flood 
which buffets cars into raging drainage canals and 
disgorges lifeless bodies at points miles away? Or 
‘a nightly weather forecast which includes a smog 
pollution index? And all at about the same time? 





[HE Los Angeles myth bears looking into because 


at its present rate of growth it will pass New York 
within the next two decades as the nation’s largest 
city, just as the state of California already has done 
as the population center. No population survey is 
accurate because thousands pour into the area each 
month. A short trip on any freeway will turn up 
licence plates from every state in the union and most 
of them only awaiting replacement with an expen- 
sive California tag— for example, fifty dollars for 
Ford Falcon of new vintage. Continually mounting 
taxes do nothing to discourage the influx; a crippling 
cost of living standard deters no one. 

What is this mass of humanity beneath the 
Southern California smog and sun? The shortest an- 
swer is that it is everyone from everywhere, including 
Bombay, India and West Berlin, Germany, yet hardly 
anyone ftom anywhere, You lack identity in South- 
ern California, You lack place and substance. You 
can buy a piece of property and build a home in 
Santa Monica, if you possess something over fifty 














thousand dollars, but it will be yours for many years 
before you can say with solid conviction, “My home? 
T live in Santa Monica.” The reason for the rootless 
feeling is that too much is happening too fast to too 
many people. There hasn't been time for strong ties 
to be sunk. It is little short of a fluttering, whirling 
madness. 

If you decide to live in the Los Angeles area you 
will delightedly discover that the things you can do 
are limitless. Tt is possible to ski in the morning and 
swim in the afternoon. It is a matter af something 
like a hundred and fifty miles of driving from Mt, 
Baldy, for example, to Hermosa Beach. Or you can 
take tequila (with lime, amigo) in the morning in 
Old Mexico and martinis in the evening at Robaire’s 
in Sherman Oaks. The two libations would be about 
two to three hour's driving time apart, if'you didn't 
get killed on the coast highway on the way back — 
a single crash cost eight lives. There is trout fishing 
in the mountain streams to the east, deep sea fishing 
in the ocean to the west. You can with naked eye 
easily see the haze-shrouded peaks of the San Gabriel 
Mountains on the one hand, the disappearing, irri- 
descent blue of the Pacific on the other. 

The trouble is if you live in the Los Angeles 
complex you mostly don’t do much of anything, 
When the weekend comes, you are so depleted by the 
tensions of a week of (Continued on page 39) 
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DOTTIE GIBSON’S 
PASSION TORTURE LURE 


McCauley thirsted for the lovely wanton’s silken 


caress but she hungered 


ILLY SHEPARD'S hands lingered in interesting 
places while he frisked blondelittle Dottie Gibson. 
she had a figure that none of the other women in 
Spencer’s Guleh, a mining camp in the Sangre de Cristo 
range of southern Colorado, could even come close to. 

“Keep those hands moving!” the rich mine owner 








Frank McCauley, who was sitting at his desk, bellowed. 
"All you're supposed to do is see if she’s got 
aderringer!” 


“‘Ijust wanted to be sure sheain’talso got a Arizona 
toothpick,” Shepard whined, shifting his tobacco to the 





for a ter 





le vengeance. 


other side of his mouth. His face was dripping sweat. 

“All right,” McCauley said, convinced that it was 
probably a good idea to look for a knife, too, He didn’t 
think Dottie suspected that he-had killed the man for 
whose murder her husband was going to be hanged— 
but he couldn’t afford to take the chance 

Dottie didn’t have either a deringer or a knife so 
McCauley told Shepard to go outside. “What's this 
urgent business you had to talk to meabout?" he said, 
turning to Dottie. “If it’s about Sam there ain’t a thing 


Tean do.’ ‘ontinued on page 46) 
By DEAN W. BALLENGER 












She let the water splash near McCauley and 
watched how he screamed for one little drop. 
For her, the torture was beyond mere revenge. 
















3 BURNED 
é ALINE i: 


- DEVIL’S | 


* ICE FIELD 


Searing flames force us ever 
closer to the numbing water. 


to ALE winds rip sheets of water from white 
crests and shoot them flat and the spray 
freezes before it smashes across your face 

like a thousand needles. 

You wear six pairs of socks aud four 
or five sets of heavy underwear and still you 
shiver as the icy blasts lash you against ice- 
packed bulkheads. 

Teicles form on your nose, chin and ears. 
Your oilskin freezes solid, You don’t touch 


metal with your bare hands because you 
(Continued on page 62) 


By PETER MARKS 


















I cater to the wild ones; the guys who've got too much of 
everything including ideas no college student should have. 
And when they leave me, I hate myself for what I’ve done. 






¢¢PPABY! Baby! You'll ruin my dress!” 

Biviosa'essed up the pressure. By now my skirt was twisted 
around my waist. I struggled to my feet. Lloyd reached into the top 
Grawer of the battered desk and pulled out a couple of new paper 
cups. He watched me speculatively. I knew he wondered what was 
coming next. 

might be a tease. He couldn’t be sure I wasn’t. There are enough 
technical virgins running around the campus to give a lusty young 
male cat fits. 

Yet he had a lot of things going for him. I’d agreed to stay in 
the house while all the others had taken off for the Inter-Fraternity 
Council Ball in the gym. Chalk one upfor Lloyd. I hadn’t been bash- 
ful about tossing down Jack Daniels straight. Chalkup two for Lloyd. 
Yd let the petting get hot and heavy without any protest. Chalk 
up three for Lloyd. 

‘Still I could penalize now for illegal use of hands. It wouldn’t be 
the first time he’d run into the big stall. (Continued on page 60) 











CONFESSIONS OF A FRATERNITY 





He's o love-starved fraternity pup. 
ve forgotten more thon he'll ever 
know. Yet | come to him, drive 
a need for more demanding than 
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A DELIGHT FOR THE SYS. 




















When Jesse Parker made her film debut, her visible charms— 
40-24-35—and her acting ability won for her a whole raft of fans. 
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Jesse has already proved that she can be funny on screen; now 
she wants to show directors that she can emote with sincerity. 





KIDNAPPED 





NUDES 


(Continued from page 23) 


The light streamed in and glit- 
tered against the foulest collection of 
instruments of torture a diseased 
mind could create. The Iron Maiden. 
was there, and the rack; the Wheel 
of Death and the Seven Steps to 
Heaven, a coffin-like box with sides 
that fit’ over different parts of the 
body. When the victim was bound 
helplessly down, hungry rats were 
put in the bottom compartment. 
Rarely did a victim survive the 
‘Third Step. 

These, however, were but a small 
part of the collection, for the fiend 
that had gathered them together 
possessed a diabolical ingenuity 
along these lines. Torture to him 
was a fine art, The rest of the col- 
lection was composed of devices 
‘that Lord Agneu had constructed 
himself; both variations on the older 
devices and totally new instruments 
designed to torture the body and 
destroy the soul. 

It was one of these’ devices that 
Lord Agneu would try out tonight; 
a new invention just completed in 
the castle’ ironsmithy. 

‘When the lord had finished care- 
fully dressing himself he left his 
room and descended the wide stone 
staircase to the great entrance hall. 
Entering one of the small chambers 
adjoining the hall, he walked 
quickly to a large, ornate display 
case, containing halberds, maces, 
and other instruments of war used 
by his ancestors. He twisted one of 
the decorative knobs on the case 
and it swung aside, revealing a 
narrow passage that descended into 
the natural rock on which the castle 
stood. Closing the secret door be- 
hind him, he went down to the 
dungeons. 








HEN he came to the torture 
chamber his three henchmen 

had already unloaded their burden. 
‘The sack lay discarded on a bench 
and its human contents, a slim 
young girl, stood trembling in the 
center of the ill-lit room. Her long 
brown hair cascaded down her 
back, partially concealing the thick 
leather bonds which held her wrists 
securely tied behind her slender 
waist. Her, brown eyes darted from 
side to side in panic, as she tried 
desperately to understand the situa- 
tion she had been thrust into. The 
* tight bodice on her dress constricted 


her rapidly rising and falling breasts 
as her lungs tried to bring more 
oxygen into the fear-stricken body. 

“What are you going to do to 
me?” Her voice rose to a shrill cry 
as she gazed at the instruments of 
torture and guessed their meaning. 

‘The Lord of Lydenham fastidi- 
ously brushed an imaginary piece 
of lint from his dark blue vest be~ 
fore answering 

“You have been chosen to aid 
me in an important experiment. I 
must apologize for the crudeness 
with which this has been carried 
out, but there were other, more im- 
portant, considerations.” He turned 
to his henchmen. “All went well, T 
trust? No unforeseen complica 
tions?” 

“We were unseen, Milord. The 
girl was walking, quite alone, by 
the water.” It was the largest of the 
three, a  six-foot-seven, barrel~ 
chested man-who spoke. 

“Very fine, indeed even comen- 
dable, Well,” the lord rubbed his 
hands together and licked his dry 
lips, “Let's get on with the test.” 

‘The girl was shocked with a total 
mind-numbing disbelief. The whole 
thing was like a particularly hor- 
rible dream. This was the seven- 
teenth century — nobody used tor- 
ture any more, And besides, torture 
was only for people who had done 
something wrong; and she had done 
nothing. 

Lord Agneu carried on a running 
‘commentary of description and so- 
ieitious advice to the girl as he and 
his evil assistants prepared her for 
his heinous device. “This is some- 
‘thing of my own design,” he said as 
the girl was led to a large iron box, 
stapled to the floor with massive 
iron bands. “You are to be the first 
one to test its efficaciousness,” he 
said as a giant hasp was released 
and the top of the box slowly opened, 
on silent hinges. “We will do our 
best to keep you conscious the whole 
time so that you can completely 
respond to all of the sensations and 
emotions created by my little ap- 
paratus.” 

Roughly he reached out and 
ripped the flimsy dress from the 
girl's quivering body. For a mo- 
ment he glanced at the lovely form 
thus revealed—the proud, firm 
breasts, the narrow waist, the 
muscled, tapering legs— but then 
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he turned away abstractedly while 
his assistants thrust the girl into 
the coffin-like cage of iron and 
fastened the chains, for even the 
beauty of a girl such as this could 
not bring him back to the world of 
normal desires. 

“Prepare the steam!” he shouted. 

A strange device was now wheeled 
over to the iron box where lay the 
softly moaning girl. Into a large 
cauldron of white-hot charcoal had. 
been set a metal globe with a hose 
leading from the top of it. The hose 
was about six feet long and ended 
in a nozzle with a handle and a 
control valve. At the lord’s direc- 
tion water was poured into the globe 
and soon the nozzle began to hiss 
like a cobra. 

Lord Agneu picked up the nozzle 
and leaned over the edge of the box, 
looking down at the terrified girl. 
“With this hose,” he remarked, a 
smile playing about his lips, “I can 
direct a fine stream of boiling steam 
at any part of your body.” 

He pointed the nozzle at a spot 
a few inches below her left breast 
and depressed the valve. The steam 
spurted out like an arrow. 

‘The girl shrieked. 

Again and again her cries re- 
bounded from the grey stone walls, 
until Lord Agneu released the valve 
and the boiling horror stopped. 
Gradually the girl’s shrieks des- 
cended into hysterical weepings. 

“This will never do.” Lord Agnew 
was fretful. “Why, the girl has 
hardly any tolerance of pain at all! 
At this rate she won't’ last an hour.” 
With a glare he turned on the leader 
of the henchmen. “Couldn't you do 
any better than this? Swine, you'll 
earn the gold you get from mel”. 
Without any warning he swung the 
nozzle up and released the stream 
into the face of the giant peasant, 
‘The man screamed and his hands 
went up to his eyes. He turned and 
tried to run but his third step 
brought him crashing up against 
the dagger-lined door of the Iron 
‘Maiden, He screamed once, and then 
slid slowly off the now-reddened 
knives and sank silently to the floor. 

“You two!” The Lord of Lyden- 
ham turned to the remaining hench- 
‘men who cowered in the flickering 
torehlight. “Go out and find me. 
someone else for my entertainment, 
and make sure she's stronger than. 
this one.” Lord Agneu gestured at 
the iron box where the girl, her 
eyes glazed and dull, strained 
against her bonds. 


JAMES Agneu was born in Lyden- 
ham Castle in 1642, He was an 
37 


only child. He was brought up in 
comparative peace and security in 
a very troubled time. The plots and 
counterplots that seethed among the 
nobility during his childhood had 
little effect in a country estate far 
from London. The only thing that, 
Lord Agneu, James’ father, did that 
could even be faintly considered 
against the Crown was to indulge 
in a bit of smuggling now and then 
—an old family tradition, 

James learned while he was young 
of the secret passages beneath the 
castle leading to the concealed inlet, 
He would go downstairs and watch 
as his father set out in a small boat 
with a few men for the coast of 
France. He would wait on the castle 
ramparts for sight of his father’s 
boat returning, loaded with French 
silk and lace being smuggled in to 
avoid the customs duties. He was a 
quiet child, and well liked by every- 
one that met him, 

When James was nine he broke 
his hip in a riding accident that kept 
him in the castle for the next two 
years. He grew very bored with his 
confinement and searched for new 
ways to amuse himself, One day, 
while playing in the secret passage, 
he managed to open’ a long-unused 
door. He found himself in the old 
“dungeon rooms. He explored the 
area thoroughly, his active imagi- 
nation re-creating the scenes of the 
days when his ancestors had kept 
prisoners in the dank, unlit cells. 

James appointed himself warder 
of his imaginary prisoners and came 
down every day to take care of 
them, He filled the old lanterns and 
cleaned up 150 years of dust. In the 
process of cleaning, he found the 
Keys to all the dungeon rooms. It 
was a short time after when he 
first opened the door to the torture 
chamber. The rusted instruments of 
pain and terror that he found inside 
fired his already-overactive imagi- 
nation. He spent many hours fixing 
the ancient implements of torture 
and making them again fit for use. 
All of his imaginary scenes began 
to revolve around this one room 
until it became a fixation. 

When James was well again he 
still spent much of his time in this 
room, His mother had died the year 
before, and his father was too 
preoccupied to notice his son's 
morbid interest. The very walls of 
the room started to talk to James 
in his mind, and he was fast losing 
the distinction between the real and 
the imaginary. 

“Get me blood,” the room would 
whisper. “I must have victims.” 
James hurried to obey. At first ani- 
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mals of the field satisfied the need 
for blood. Hares and badgers and 
fan occasional fox bled to death be- 
tween the teeth of the iron maiden, 
or yelpedin agony as they were 
stretched on the rack. James quickly 
became inventive and devised his 
own tortures, to the approval of the 
whispering walls. 


[AMES was sixteen when his father 

died and he became the Lord of 
Lydenham, He quickly found sev- 
eral henchmen, toadies and bullies 
who had an innate desire to watch 
agony and pain in others. James, 
now Lord Agnew, fostered and in- 
couraged this lust in his assistants. 
He had been aware for some time 
that the walls would no longer be 
satisfied with the yelping of ani- 
mals, they must have the screaming 
of human beings. Somehow Lord 
Agneu knew that his torture room 
would prefer women victims. 

‘The evil group soon hit upon a 
way of satisfying their unnatural 
diabolic craving. They used the boat 
in the secret cove to go on raiding 
expeditions up and down the North 
Sea coast. It became noticed that 
women were disappearing in towns 
as far as 150 miles away, but no 
che area was hit very often and 
there was no central authority cap- 
able of correlating the information 
and pinpointing the cause. 

Lord Agneu’s first human victim 
was a tall seventeen-year-old girl 
with golden blond hair. He put her 
in the wall rack and had the ropes 
tightened until the pullies on the 
ceiling groaned, The screams of the 
girl were a maddening music to his, 
‘warped brain, When she became un- 
conscious he revived her with cold 
sea water and started whipping her 
tautly-stretched body until she 
reached a new crescendo of scream- 
ing. Her fair skin and firm, milk- 
white breasts became laced with a 
patternless multitude of welts and 
thin gashes. The blood flowed freely 
over her tortured body. For the first 
time Agneu felt fulfilled. He took 
the heavy, leaded end of the whip 
and started beating her with it in a 
frenzy of excitement. The tight 
ropes stretched her pain-racked 
form, pulling even farther apart as 
her bones broke and her joints 
separated from the heavy beathing. 
After several horrifyingly loud 
screams, which reverberated down 
the stone corridors, the girl fainted 
again. 

Lord Agneu released her and, lay- 
ing her on the floor, poured buckets 
of ice cold sea water on her again 
to revive her. She came to briefly 


when the salt water touched the 
open cuts on her mutilated body, 
but her eyes quickly glazed over 
and she went into a coma from 
which she never recovered. She died 
within the hour, 

James Agneu, the hereditary Lord 
of Lydenham, ‘resolved that from 
that time on his subjects would last 
much longer, and would stay con- 
scious to the end. He soon became 
adept at the necessary techniques. 

The years passed, and with the 
passing of each one young girls van- 
ished into darkness, never to be 
seen again. 

The voung lord began to gather 
from all parts of the world a vast 
library of pain and horror: texts on 
the tortures of the Spanish Inquisi- 
tion elbowed for room with treatises 
on “amusements” in imperial Rome. 
Paintings by artists of great skill 
and little moral worth portrayed 
scenes of torment that might have 
taken place in Hell. 

‘Lord Agneu studied these abomin- 
able books with the energy of a 
scholar and the glee of a lunatic: 
and as he studied he began to feel 
that the tortures of which he read 
were very repetitive and unoriginal, 
Why, he could think up better ones 
than’ some of these! Well then— 
why not? 

‘Yes, this was it! He would make 
this his life’s work. He would be 
known as the King of torture. He 
would —his mind raced with ideas. 
He would be the greatest fiend the 
world had ever know: 

He began to study the human 
body with the devotion of a doctor, 
and he learned which parts were 
the most sensitive to pain, and how 
much could be done to a person 
while yet keeping him alive. In the. 
course of time wandering craftsmen 
—this one in metal, that one in 
leather — were brought to the castle 
to construct the devices the lord 
required. Since Lord Agneu desired 
that none should know of his activi- 
ties, the craftsmen were then thrown. 
from the battlements into the sea. 

Rumors floated like dirty fog 
through the town nestled beneath 
Castle Lydenham; but no man made 
so bold as to say what all knew, that 
the smooth-faced lord was a mon- 
ster. For men who spoke against 
the.Lord of Lydenham soon spoke 
no more. 








TE night the men of the village 

had found a girl who had disap- 
peared a few days before, on the 
eve of her wedding. She could not 
speak, and even as her husband-to- 
be wrapped her naked flesh about 








with a cloak she made a supreme 
effort and raised her arm, pointing 
toward the castle. 

Then she collapsed, an inert mass 
of mangled flesh. 

As she was lowered into her grave 
the next afternoon, he who had 
loved her swore vengeance. He went 
off in the direction of the castle. 

He was never seen again. 

With the passage of time the in- 
ventions of Lord Agneu became 
more and more the dreams of a 
demon; but still he was not satisfied, 
‘He wanted an instrument of torment 
with which he could control exactly 
the locale and intensity of the pain, 

Now, with the invention of the 
steam-torture, he felt that he had 
succeeded. 

‘Lord Agnew stood before the girl 
in the iron box and toyed with the 
nozzle of the steam apparatus. Her 
sereams had stopped, and now she 
was whimpering softly to herself. 

“My men will be gone for at least 
a day,” he said. “They cannot per- 
form their little services for me too 
close to home. You will have to 
amuse me until they return.” He 
put the nozzle down and went over 
to the box. He examined the girl's’ 
body with the care of a doctor. Her 
skin was red and burned severely 
from the steam, and there seemed 
to be internal injuries from the pres- 
sure of the jet hitting her body. 

“I feel I should apologize to you 
for my inability to bring about your 
eventual death in the manner that 
I promised to you,” he said to the 
girl, who was only semi-conscious, 
“but I can assure you that you will 
find the next day or so very in- 
teresting.” 

‘The girl slumped, and her head 
dropped forward, as her tortured 
body took refuge in complete un- 
consciousness. 


“HE madman standing in front of 

her grabbed her hair and jerked 
her head up. “Pay attention, damn 
you,” he shouted as he slapped her 
repeatedly in the face. He slapped 
her until he was in a complete rage, 
but she would not come to. He 
looked up at the bare walls and 
listened intently for a moment. 
“Yes,” he said to the air, “that’s 
a good idea.” He left the room for a 
few minutes and returned with a 
bucket of ice-cold sea water. He 
dashed the water on the girl. Her 
body went suddenly rigid and her 
eyes flew open. 

“For the love of God —no more! 
Kill me now if you're that inhuman, 
but no more torture.” 

Lord Agneu laughed like the 


maniac he was; a Jong, screeching, 
terrible sound. “Kill you now?” he 
Jaughed again. “That would never 
do. Then there would be no one to 
amuse us for a whole day.” 

“Us?” The girl looked with ter- 
rified eyes around the dark chamber. 

“Yes, my little delicate pet — us. 
‘My room and I. My beautiful room 
that has given me so much pleas- 
ure and taught me so much.” 





The girl's eyes widened. “You're 
mad!” she whispered. 
“You doubt me?” He laughed 


again, and she shrank back into the 
box that held her captive, as far as 
she could get. “I will show you what 
my precious room has taught me.” 
‘With an insane gleam in his eyes, 
he ran across the room to the far 
corner and picked up a pair of long 
iron pincers, The light from the 
lanterns in the wall glistened off of 
the razor-sharp tips of the diabolical 
instrument as he carried it across 
the room. The girl shivered as he 
held the iron claws in front of her 
face, and then screamed again and 
again as he applied his diabolic 
device to the tender skin of her 
breasts and thighs. She fainted 
again, all too soon for the pleasure 
of the evil Lord of Lydenham castle. 

“You are too delicate,” he mur- 
mured to her unconscious form. “I 
will dispose of you now and go back 
upstairs to my reading. The new girl 
will be here soon to test my beau- 
tiful machine. How should I kill 
you?” He paused to listen to the 
voices of the walls. “Yes!” he ex- 
claimed. “That is ideal!” He turned 





to his steam machine. With a fren- 
zied, impatient air, he heaped char- 
coal onto the fire until the plates of 
the boiler were white-hot. “I will 
cut you in half with the stream from. 
my little toy,” he chuckled to the 
inert form in the iron box. “Are-you 
ready? Fine! Then now!” He lifted 
the nozzle and aimed it at the girls 
mid-section. 

‘With a roar that could be heard 
in the distant town, the device, over- 
heated beyond all tolerance, ex- 
ploded. The torture chamber was 
filled with superheated steam and 
iron shrapnel. When the towns- 
people came to investigate the fan- 
tastic noise it took them many hours 
to find the secret pasageway in the 
deserted castle, When they found 
it, and went down the narrow stone 
Passage to the torture room, they. 
discovered the bodies of their Lord 
and an unknown girl, scorched and 
mutilated almost beyond recog- 
nition, 

‘They were still in the castle a 
day later when the two henchmen 
returned with still another girl. The 
implements of torture in the room 
were put to good use in extracting. 
long and detailed confessions from 
these two men before they were put. 
to death. The girl was sent back to 
her native town, 

Since that day the title of Lord 
of Lydenham has remained vacant: 
James Agneu had no heirs, and the 
King wished never again to bestow. 
the evil title, 


END 


WILDEST SEX STRIP 





(Continued from page 27) 


freeway driving —a hundred miles 
a day to work and back — that you 
don’t even want to look at your car. 
‘Without that car you are dead. Any- 
thing you could possibly want to 
see or do is at least sixty miles away, 
through the most ruthless maze of 
traffic an opium maddened mind 
could imagine. 


'HE stories on record about Los 

Angeles freeway driving are 
endless. Each day more are added. 
One of the classics concerns a 
middle-aged man who drove from 
the midwest to visit relatives. Blind 
Juck was with him because he got 
into town and to the correct address 
with hardly any trouble at all. 
Lulled into a completely groundless 
sense of security, he set out by nim 
self the next day to look the town 


over. What happened was duly re- 
ported in the TIMES and the EX- 
AMINER. He got hopelessly lost on 
the freeways. Frustration was fol- 
lowed by rage, by bewilderment, by 
fear, by panic, The man Grove his 
car on to an escapement, got out, 
slid through the vines down an em- 
bankment, hailed a taxi and headed 
back to his relatives. The police 
checked out the car and traced him 
down. He wouldn’t even go to the 
police garage to recover the car. 
One of his relatives drove the car all 
the way to San Bernardino, some 
seventy miles eastward, before the 
man would again take the wheel. 
Don’t laugh—it could happen to 
‘you. 

Preeway accidents generally in- 
volve fatalities. The rate of speed in 
six Tane,, closely packed highways 
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is in excess of sixty-five miles an 
hour. One driver was ticketed and 
fined for doing a laggardly forty- 
five miles an hour on the Hollywood. 
Freeway. Cars do not just brush 
against one another. They hurtle 
divider strips and crash head-on, or 
they soar out over embankments 
and ricochet to oblivion. Four peo- 
ple and six people at a time are 
slaughtered. Even the freeway pa- 
trolman is not immune. He is con- 
stantly being struck by a passing 
‘ear as he prepares to issue a ticket 
to a speeder he has just stopped. 

‘The Hollywood influence domi- 
nates only those who are of Holly- 
‘wood or who aspire to its twinkling 
lights. Hollywood has lost much of 
its older magic all across the coun- 
try. It has lost much of it at home 
as well. The motion picture pre- 
mieres still draw crowds, although 
not of the former milling, screaming 
kind. The far greater crowd stays at 
home and even ignores the fact that, 
the premiere is being shown on tele~ 
vision. 

It is not difficult to see a Holly- 
wood personality in person. It can 
be done readily enough while taking 
Junch on Hollywood or Sunset 
Boulevards, or particularly out on. 
La Cienaga, or ambling down the 
streets of their Palm Springs play- 
ground. But who cares? If you are 
not stagestruck yourself, you don't 
much give a damn. If you are stage- 
struck, you will haunt the Holly- 
wood environs, working at less than 
a starvation, wage at whatever 
menial job you can turn up. You 
will be waiting to be discovered. 
And you will wait and wait and 
grow older and older. Hardly any 
are called and fewer are chosen. 
‘There are thousands of Lana Tur- 
ners, every bit as talented and even 
more excitingly endowed phy- 
sically; there are thousands of Vince 
Edwards, every bit as handsome and 
certainly more pleasant. They aren't, 
going anywhere, except to the bitter 
end of the saddest street of all, 
Dream Street. 





‘The oddballs make it interesting. 
Recluses are turned up periodically 
in city parks. Religious groups build 
private sanctuaries and come to the 
attention of the public as the later 
result of adultery, rape, or assault 
and battery, Publishing firms prod- 
ce more so-called smut literature 
than any where in the country. Nude 
and pornographic pictures are taken 
and sold by theyhundreds of thou- 
sands, Wife-swapping rings are 
turned up. Figure model studios are 
closed down, A wife shoots her hus~ 
band and is given probation. A sec- 
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ond wife shoots her husband and 
her lover. Weightlifters of tremen- 
duous physique are accused of 
raping a fourteen-year-old girl in 
their hangout at Muscle Beach. The 
police are accused of dragging a 
young woman out of her Pasadena 
home in the dead of night clad in 
nothing but a transparent nightie. 
The Airport Commission is adjudged 
one of the finest in the country. 
Mayor Yorty asks the Commission 
to resign. Governor Brown says the 
state is in the finest financial shape 
in its gold rush days of 1848. Rich- 
ard Nixon said the state was going 
bankrupt. A group of Muslims at- 
tacked members of the Los Angeles, 
Police Force. A prominent educator 
said in court that Henry Miller's 
“Tropic of Cancer” was a work of 
filth with no redeeming literary 
merit. 


THINGS go on in Southern Cali- 

fornia, Five million visitors pass~ 
ed through in 1962 and left behind 
743 million dollars. Freeway exten 
sions and additional freeways are in 
constant construction. The cost of 
the projected system will be $10.5 
billion, Completed is 1080 miles of 
freeway; under construction are 378 
miles. There are 333 contracts in 
force at this writing, calling for ex- 
penditure of $599,523,500.00. Huge, 
new, modernistic buildings spear 
skyward along opulent Wilshire 
Boulevard, In 1962 $5.2 billion was 
spent in construction, far out-pacing 
other states. The NBC studios, land- 
mark at Sunset and Vine, prepare 
to vanish into rubble. Major movie 
studios bear new names, such as 
Revue in place of Twentieth Cen- 
tury. 

‘One thing alone seems untouched, 
the human individual and his capa- 
city to do the unusual or extra- 
ordinary under the California sun. 
It matters not his birthplace. In 
California he achieves an unpredic- 
table and generally somewhat spec 
tacular personality. 

It was just a short while ago that 
the city authorities were fighting to 
convict a girl who started a new 
life in Los Angeles, a lovely figure 
model. The police filed a resorting 
charge against her. Convict her they 
did, but the state supreme court 
threw out the charge on the grounds, 
that the resorting ordinance dupli- 
cated a state statue already in effect. 
It seemed that she might go free 
because the state and the city 
couldn't agree upon who wrote the 
best law governing prostitution. 
‘Then a typical thing happened. The 
city authorities again picked her 





up, but that time they caught her 
flagrante delicto, with her pants 
down. She admitted to the second 
charge of prostitution but explained, 
“T was forced into it to get the 
money to pay the lawyer who de- 
fended me against the first charge. 

A city judge was indicted on sev- 
eral counts of using his office to 
induce women to permit him access 
to their favors, He was caught in 
a motel room with a woman who had 
just appeared in court before him. 
His later plea was that he was just 
serving as a private investigator 
checking on narcotics traffic in his 
jurisdiction, He had not informed 
the local police department of his 
activities because he didn’t trust 
them, He was asked in his court 
appearance if he thought a motel 
room was a seemly place to conduct 
an investigation. That question was 
never answered satisfactorily. The 
jury threw out two of the three in- 
dictments, The judge, who had held 
office throughout the trial, finally 
resigned. The third indictment was 
quietly put to rest. A couple of 
months later announcements were 
sent around by the ex-judge that 
he had returned to private law prac- 
tice. He failed to state whether he 
‘would continue private investigation 
work on the side. 








‘HE police broke into a private 

home one night, in the Mon- 
terrey Park area, and found a nude 
couple indulging in love play in a 
huge rubber wading pool in the 
middle of the living room. Seated 
on a convenient sofa were several 
spectators who had paid a suitable 
fee to witness the aquatic endeavors, 
The police were able to develop that 
the activity was one regularly per- 
formed fora fee. The police never did. 
reveal their tip, but it was presumed 
it came from some disgruntled cus- 
tomer who felt that he never really 
got his money's worth. 

‘A nude woman was reported in 
the GLENDALE INDEPENDENT as 
riding a bicycle down one of Glen- 
dale’s quiet residential streets one 
late afternoon. The man who did the 
actual observing was in the midst 
of moving his lawn. He stopped his 
work and appreciatively watched the 
calm passage of the cyclist. As she 
disappeared from view around the 
corner it occured to the man that 
the woman’s conduct had been some- 
thing outside of the norm. He then 
when into the house and called the 
police. The police cruised the neigh- 
borhood for a period of time and 
found no trace of the woman. That 
closed out the episode and appa- 








rently the woman’s bike riding, 
regrettably. 

The latest wife-swapping frater- 
nity was turned up in San Bernar- 
dino, It involved about. ten couples. 
‘The moving force in the group was 
a man in his late fifties. The tipsters 
turned out to be a young couple who 
had entered the group unwittingly. 
When they discovered the precise 
nature of the fraternity they 
promptly got in touch with the 
police. The wife of the man given 
most of the credit for the organiza 
tion later told the police that, “I 
guess I probably need to be ex- 
amined.” 

‘An interesting one or two hours 
can be passed most any time stand- 
ing on a corner along the Gay Way, 
upper Hollywood Boulevard. "The 
homosexuals stroll arm in arm, hand 
in hand, chatting in feverish, high- 
pitched voices, There are’ many 
times when, as a normally sexed 
stroller, you wonder if you are not 
out of joint with the world. There 
is naught around you but skintight 
trousers and mincing walks. It is 
only when you pass old Pawnee 
Bill, with his flowing moustache and 
beard and Western garb, that you 
are reassured. Pawnee Bill, by the 
way, is a Hollywood Boulevard fix- 
ture. It is to be imagined that he 
sometimes scratches his head and 
says to himself, “The west was 
never like this.” 

The gay ones really merit a sec- 
ond or third paragraph. The ap- 
pearance is that they have made the 
Los Angeles area their national 
capital. They bloom in profusion 
throughout Hollywood, but their 
rosebud lips and pansy personalities 
are in candid evidence everywhere, 
from Burbank to Pico Rivera. Even 
Glendale, heart of the bible belt, is 
open territory. Two of them recently, 
had a simply terrific hair-pulling 
math right on the corner of Broad- 
way and Orange, practically in the 
heart of the downtown area, What. 
has drawn them to the locale is the 
generally free approach to life, 
along with the fading glamor of 
Hollywood and the burgeoning glit= 
ter of the television industry. A. 
good many’ of them occupy minor 
roles in show business. A few of 
‘them have established positions in 
the film industry. No television mu- 
sical production would be complete 
without several of them in dancing 
roles. Others are content with the 
clothing industries and the vast 
beauty parlor operation. 





JF one thing be certain, the gay 
ones are there, replete with res- 


taurants and watering spas which 
extend all the way out to Palm 
Springs. There is a spot in down- 
town Hollywood, two in Los An- 
geles proper, one in Studio City, in 
Venice, Pasadena, Santa Monica, 
Long Beach — well, the list is end- 
less. In those places, everyone will 
be out for a gay time of it, from 
the bartenders to the owner, ex- 
cepting, probably, the frequent, 
plainclothes observer 

‘The nellies don't hog the whole 
show. There are gathering places 
for those who like their sex with 
an extra kick but still prefer to divy 
up the sexes. Those places are found 
in widely scattered areas, but for 
the visitor with a limited amount. 
of time to spend in searching the 
out it is advised that Vermont and 
‘Western be traveled. Vermont and 
Western angle generally north and 
south through clustering community 
after community. A good clue would 
bbe to look for Vermont in the area 
of the major freeway traffic. There 
is a place at that location which 
does a standing room business six 
nights a week. 


There is something to distinguish 
the bar the instant you enter the 
doorway. It is the atmosphere of 
exuberantly unrestrained convivial- 
ity. The Peace Corps couldn't touch 
it, Colored man rubs shoulders with 
white woman; oriental chats ami- 
cably with caucasion; homosexual 
plays shuffieborad with heterosex- 
ual. There is something for every- 
one, someone for anyone. You do not 
stand lonely at the bar for very long. 
Someone will approach you with 
conversation or an offer to buy a 
drink, From that starting point you 
proceed on down the line until you 
find what you are looking for. 
Sprinkled around in the boothes 
and along the lengthy stretch of 
bar you will see couples. What are 
they doing there? It could be any- 
one of several things. They might 
be seeking another couple of their 
particular preference, a little wife- 
swapping for the night, or they sim- 
ply may want a stalwart to service 
the wife, or a homo to attend the 
husband, or a lesbian to ravish the 
wife, The single woman you find 
along the bar also will have her 
assorted proclivities. She may give 
or sell her services to the wife, to 
the single woman, or to both hus- 
band and wife. It does get complex. 


‘The Los Angeles environ offers 
more than its share of opportunity, 
to live the good life, the cultural 
life, the athletic life, the social life. 


HE one thing least certain is Los 

Angeles itself. Its evanescense is 
demonstrated in the story of the 
man who stepped out of a down- 
town Los Angeles tavern, right. 
around the corner of Sixth and 
Spring. He was somewhat under the 
spirituous influence, but not really 
enough to face a harsh penalty. Two 
police officers — they travel in pairs 
down there — stopped him, one of 
ficer laying a mild, detaining hand 
on his arm. Thinking they might 
set him off for home in the right 
direction before he succumbed fur- 
ther, one of the officers said, ‘Do you 
live around here?” 

The man indignantly jerked his 
arms away and said, “No, I don't 
live around here. I live in Hunting- 
ton Park.” 

‘That may or may not prove that 
there really isn’t a Los Angeles. It 
does prove one thing: nobody will 
admit to living there. To that extent. 
Los Angeles is a myth. END 
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set into a small crevice. I'd missed it 
before, but now I didn’t wait. Ireached 
itbefore the German made up his mind. 
Itopened quietly. I slipped inside and 
listened for the sound of his boots. 

“Who are you? What doyou want?” 

I whirled. My hand swept the .45 
out of its holster. I leveled it at a 
young woman lying under asheet. She 
stared curiously. “You are not Ger- 

T shook my head, put the gun back 
into the holster and listened at the 
door. The soldier apparently was still 
inthe corridor. 

“Are you a spy?” 

“SARK? 

She got off the cot, holding the sheet 
in front of her and stood behind me. 
She was French. Her large dark eyes 
were tear-stained and swollen. She 
started to speak again. I clamped my 
hand over her mouth. 

Someone was coming from another 
direction now. The hall was filled with 
talk and the shuffling of feet. The 
woman drew me away from the door 
and pushed my hand down. “You are 
a spy. How did you get here?” 

“Shut up!” 

Her fingers went to herlips. “Amer- 
ican!” Her eyes widened. “You have 
a boat waiting?” 

T ignored her. My attention was on 
that door. If my time was up I was 
going to take a few Nazis with me. I 
shoved the woman away. 

‘Two soldiers stoodnear the doorand 
chatted. I drew my gun. I'd blast my 
way out of here if Thad to. 

“They will not come in, The guards 
are being changed now. You are safe 
here.” She approachedmeandtouched 
my arm. Our eyes met, “You can 
trust me.” 

We heard a scream. She winced. 
Another scream followed quickly and 
she shuddered. “Those beasts will 
keep it up all night.” She drew the 
sheet tightly around her. ‘Take me 
withyou.”” 

“Forget.” 

I took in the room. There was no 
other way out. Cots and bunk beds, 
lined up in dormitory style were the 
only pieces of furniture. The air was 
heavy with the aroma of perfume. 

“This is what they have done to 
fe 

Ttumed to look at her. She dropped 
the sheet and stood naked. Her body 
was covered with lacerations and 
bruises. “They will kill me, Monsieur. 
Others have died here. Their bodies 
float in the North Sea— Her voice 
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rose as hysteria took hold. I pressed 
my hand over her mouth. She sagged 
in my arms. I carried her to the cot 
and then covered her nakedness with 
the sheet. 


HERE was still plenty of activity 

outside. I paced back and forth. 
The only safe place for me was in 
among the rocks at the shore. But get- 
ting there was a problem. Another 
problem was getting the R.A.F. bomb- 
ers over here before the platinum was 
ferried up the Elbe River and into the 
heart of Germany. 

“Take me with you, Monsieur.” 

“No.” 

It was quiet outside. I tumed the 
doorknob slowly. I needed only a sli- 
ver of a crack to seetwo guards posted 
in the hall. I shut the door and cursed 
under my breath. 

“Two men to guard one woman?” 
Tgrowled. 

“I told you many have died here. 
‘They walked into the sea rather than 
—'" She turned her face into the pil- 
Tow and sobbed. 

T sat down on a cot and tried to 
figure a way out. Every so often we 
heard a woman scream. The French 
girl clapped her hands over her ears 
to shut out the sound. Hours passed. 
Td been unable to come up with a 
solution. 

“Why aren’t you down there?” 

She looked up at me. “I’m not pret- 
ty enough tonight.” Tears rolled into 
the pillow. “They will use me againin 
a day or two, when the U-boats come 
down from the North Atlantic.”” 

She didn’t have to say any more. A 
submarine could slip into the canal 
and surface under the castle. Its love- 
starved crew could then avail them- 
selves of women and liquor for one 
night and be back in action the next 
day. 

‘A sudden commotion in the hall 
startled me. I got up andplungedinto 
a closet. The door was opened. The 
women I'd seen earlier were being 
herded into the room by a fat-faced 
German officer who seemed dis- 
pleased. “You will be better the next 
time—do you hear me? You will be 
cooperative with our guests.” 

He slammed the door behind him 
and directed his attention to a tall, 
Nordic type woman who held the 
shreds of her dress to her bosom. 
‘The flat of his meaty hand eaughther 
flush on the cheek. She sank to one 
knee. 

"You will stop trying toescape. The 


sooner you accept your fate the hap- 
pier you will be.”” 

‘The blonde buried her face in her 
clothing. Her shoulders heaved. 

‘The Nazi went to the others, slap- 
ping and berating them for their mis- 
takes. By the time he left they were 
all sobbing into their pillows. 


MZ presence didn’t make them fet 
any better. The French girl ex- 
plained that I was an American and 
that they would hide me here until 1 
could get out of the castle. The tall 
blonde shook her head. An olive- 
skinned Italian girl spat, “What do 
you think will happen to us when 
Schrenk finds out?” 

“What more can happen to us, 
Dorie?” 

The blonde saw beyond the imme- 
diate situation. She sat up on the cot, 
eyeing me suspiciously. “What will 
happen when you are away from 
here?” 

All eyes were on me now, waiting 
for my answer. It was a tough ques- 
tion to dodge. I decided not to pull 
any punches with them. “This place 
will be destroyed.” 

“You see, Claudine? Still want to 
protect him?” 

“Only if he promises to take us 
with him.” 

“Impossible!” I snapped. 

Dorie went to the door and put her 
hand on the knob. “Which willit be?” 

T pulled the gun out and jammed 
it into her bare midriff. 

Claudine leaped off the cot and 
jerked Dorie away from the door. "The 
‘American does not bluff. He does not 
expect to leave here alive.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“His arm has a poison tablet taped 
toit. I felt it before. He is desperate.” 

“But if he does escape it will mean 
our death.” 

The French girl shrugged. “We will 
die anyway. Perhaps bombing will be 
quicker.” 

The blonde, stood up. “You are a 
fatalist, Claudine. T say we tell the 
guards” 

“and do thosepigsafavor? Never!” 

‘The blonde started for the door. She 
was joined by two others who shared 
her opinion. I moved infront of them. 
“Get back!” 

“Do as he says, Karen.” 

The tall girl looked at my gun, then 
at me. Her face went scarlet with rage, 
Dut she said nothing. She returned to 
her cot and stretched out on it, ‘'T 
will tell Schrenk tomorrow.” 

Pretty soon the womensettled down 
and went to sleep. Iselected a cot at 
the far end of the room and sat on it 
so that I faced the door. I kept the 
‘gun in my lap. Claudine joined me, 
curling up under the sheet. 

“Karen will do what she says.” 
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“Pl have to take that chance.” 

She sidled in close for warmth. She 
kept the sheet drawn up to her chin, 
but extended a bareleg. “‘Idon’tthink 
you will. After all, it is easy to lic. It 
‘Will Keep her quiet.’ 

‘Tdalready contemplated doing that. 
The ruse would last only until to- 
morrow night when the women were 
brought down to the main hall to en- 
tertain a U-boat erew. The guards out- 
side the door would be relieved until 
the women were brought back to this 
room. During the interval, Pd sneak 
away. 

Claudine raised the sheet so that we 
were both under it. She took myhand 
and drew it to her soft stomach. T 
pulled away. “It won’t work.” 

‘She smiled sadly and shrugged. ‘I 
tried.” She dropped her head on my 
shoulder. She was off to sleep in a 
minute. Even though the door was 
locked from the outside, I spent the 
night taking cat-naps because I didn’t 
trust Karen and Dorie. Both were 
frightened enough to do anything ra- 
ther than incite the wrath of the Nazi 
they called Schrenk. And they were 
wise enough to know that they were 
not included in my plans. 





[Ritemomning? made the announce- 
ment that when it was time for me 
to leave I would take all of them with 
me. It was a blatant lie but Ihad to 
do it to keep Karen from informing 
‘on me. They crowded me, pumping 
‘questions, their eyes bright with hope. 
Thated myself. Icouldn’tlook at them, 
T feigned annoyance and brushed 
themaway. 

“They were like children now. The 
horrors of last night and the count- 
less nights before were swept away 
by a few words. They embraced each 
other. Three actually broke down and 
cried for joy. I glanced at Claudine. 
She saw the misery written on my 
face, then lowered her eyes. 

‘Most important, though, was Karen. 
She was satisfied. She came to me 
red-faced and ashamed. “Forgive 
oe 

“Don’t worry about it.” 

"You don’t know how I’ve wanted 
to escape. You heard Schrenk last 





night—’ 

“Okay, ok 
ather. 

‘She and the others gave me a wide 
perth, They were fearful of doing 
something that would make me 
change my mind. Except for Claudine, 
I spent the day practically isolated. 
‘At nine p.m. a sharp knock at the 
door sent me scurrying to the closet. 
‘The time for me to get out of the 
castle was almost at hand. 

‘Then Claudine did a strange thing. 
She wriggled out of her underthings 
and crawled under the sheet. She was 
“4 


, forget it!” I snapped 











‘moaning when Dorie opened the door 
for Schrenk 

‘The fat man barged in. “Raus! 
Raus!” He scowled at Claudine. “And 
you? What is it?” 

“Sick.” 

He grunted. “You French are al- 
ways sick."” His meaty hands slapped 
at the women until all were out of 
the room. He looked at Claudine 
again and made a depreciating ges- 
ture. “You are worthless to me.” He 
closed the door. 

By this time I'd gathered what 
Claudine was up to and I was fur- 
fous. It was a trick to make sure 
Schrenk Kept the watchdogs outside 
the door. I stormed over to her. "I 
ought to belt you.” 

The sheet fell away and exposed 
her perfectly formed breasts. She 
made no move to cover them. Her 
dark eyes flashed. “But, Monsieur, 1 
had to do something to keep the 
‘guards at the door.” 

My fist was cocked. I was angry 
enough to let her have it. Then I re- 
‘membered Schrenk’s last words. May- 
be she was worthless to him and he 
had removed the guards. Another 
thing, they hadn’t been here last night 
when T'd entered the room. Chanees 
were good they weren’t out there 
how. Maybe Claudine had been just 
alittle too cute. 

Topened the door no more than a 
haitline—and my hopes were crushed, 
‘They were out there playing around 
with a battleaxe. I shut the door and 
locked it and stalked off to the other 
end of the room. 





CLAUDINE got up. ‘The sheet fell 
away from her nude body as she 
moved into the aisle. She came for- 
ward slowly, unsure of herself. She 
was tense, waiting for an outburst 
from me. I didn’t disappoint her. 
"Stay where you were!” 

‘She shook her head. "No, I want 
to talk.” 

She kept coming closer, probably 
weighing the danger of antagonizing 
me. Her hips swayed slightly as she 
placed one leg before the other. Her 
lashes fluttered. She smiled hesitant- 
ly and gave me a whipped puppy look. 
Claudine was using every trick in the 
book to soften me and they weren’t 
working. She'd double-crossed me, 
and in doing so had practically sealed 
my doom. 

‘She stood before me now, herhands 
behind her back. 

“Monsieur—” 

My palm swept across her face. She 
staggered, choked on a sob and then 
looked at me. ‘‘I deserved it.” 

T fought an urge to hit her again. 
I turned and faced a wall. 

Claudine was quiet for a long time. 
My blow had been a vicious one and 


I knew she must have been crying 
silently. Finally, she said, “You saw 
them...how happy they were...Would 
it be so difficult to take us?” 

“It’s out of the question.” J walked 
away from her and dropped down on 
2 cot. I stared up at the ceiling. 

In a short while Claudine stood 
next to me. Her black hair tumbled 
forward. "I..will give myself to you... 
it 

“Get the hell away from me!” I 
draped an arm across my eyes. 

T wasn’t quite sure what happened 
next. I must have dozed off for a few 
minutes. I woke up with Claudine’s 
lips on mine. Her body was pressed 
close. In that first instant upon waking 
Td forgotten the danger I was in. My 
arms went around her. I was reacting 
instinctively, returning the ardor of 
her kiss and living only for this mo- 
ment. 

‘There was no bargaining now. We 
made love as though for both of us it 
might be the last time... 

‘The women were returned to the 
room at dawn, Schrenk came in with 
them. His face was florid. He held a 
bullwhip. I watched him from my clos- 
et hiding place. He looked as though 
he might burst a blood vessel. 

“What got into you tonight?” he 
bellowed. “Is there aconspiracy? You 
laughed at our guests. You threw 
drinks in their faces. Have you gone 
mad?” 

‘When no one answered him heused 
his whip. The leather drew blood. It 
left long red lines on the women’s 
backs. They tried to get away from 
him but couldn't, For a fat man he 
was amazingly agile. He himself Kad 
gone mad in his desire to hurt them. 
Claudine sat up onthe cotandscream- 
ed at him to stop. “You want them 
pretty for tomorrow night. They won't 
be, Sehrenk.” 

Her words brought him to his sen- 
ses. He stood panting. He dragged 
himself to the door. “I will have 
obedience!” he muttered on his way 
out. He waved a flabby hand at the 
sobbing women. “I will kill them 
next time.” 

“Yes, Schrenk. But let them rest 
now.” Claudine shut the door and 
locked it. She looked at me. She 
thought I was moved by the display 
of bestiality. 1 was, but I didn’t let 
her know it. “"You see how itis here?” 

“'Nothing’s changed.” 

She lowered her v 
impossible!” 





ice. “You are 





LAUDINE spent the day tending 

to the women’s wounds. At seven. 
p.m. I grew restless. In another hour 
the British submarine would surface 
at 1,000 yards, wait ten minutes and 
then submerge. I'd already glanced 
out at the guards two or three times. 
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Teould shoot both and make arun for 
it, but the risk was too great. 'dnever 
make it out of the castle. I knew that 
sooner or later I'd have no choice. I'd 
have to attempt shooting my way out. 
I decided to hold off on that until 
7M. 

‘At 7:30 a partial break camemy way. 
One of the guards had left his post. 
‘The other stood with his back to me. 
‘The battleaxe he'd been playing with 
rested against the side of the door. 1 
couldn't afford to waste any time. 

T picked up the ancient weapon and 
started toward the soldier. He heard 
me. He spun around and snapped up 
his rifle in a split second. The axe 
cracked into it. I tried to drive the 
blade into his groin but again he 
blocked me with his rifle. I lifted my 
foot between his legs. He gasped. I 
swung the blade and this time sank it 
into his neck. His screams were like 
an alarm bell. Shouts sounded at the 
far end of the hall—where as far as 
Tknew my only avenue of escape lay. 
I jerked the rif_le out of the soldier’s 
dead hands and ran in the opposite 
direction. I wasn’t alone. 

‘The women had scrambled out of 
their room and were racing behind me. 
‘A shot was fired. I heard the bullet 
‘singing as it struck the stone wall 
next to me. More shots followed and 
‘one of the womenscreamed. Her body 
hit the floor hard. I ran faster. The 
narrow hall curved and twisted ahead 
of me. I expected to run into opposi- 
tion at any second. Theldmy 45 ready 
to blast the first person who stood in 
my way. 

‘Ahead was a dark opening in the 
wall. I plunged into it and climbed a 
stone staircase. I could smell fresh 
air. The stairs wound endlessly. Be- 
hind me, Claudine and the others 
were nearly exhausted. One of them 
was already dead. The others would 
end up the same way. And it would 
betheir own damn fault. They hadno 
right to expect any help from me, 
even now. 

1 stopped at the top of the stairs 
and pushed on a creaking wooden 
door. Tt led to a parapet atop the cas 
e's walls. There were narrow slits 
on the front face for gun emplace- 
ments. I looked over the edge...and 
knew it was all over. The drop was 
atleast 50 feet straight down. 

‘The women groaned. Karen ran 
back to the door. “I saw aropehere.”” 

‘A Nazi appeared. I squeezed off a 
round that splattered his face. Karen 
went on, snatched up the rope and 
started towards us. 

"There was another shot. Karen ar- 
ched her back.\She threw her arms 
up. ‘The rope sailed to us. I caught it. 
She fell forward on her face and I 
saw the gaping hole between her 
shoulder blades. My .45 kicked once 
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and the soldier who'd killed her was 
spinning. 

Claudine took the rifle from me 
and fired it at the men who tried 
Scrambling through the door. I wrap- 
ped the rope around the stone and 
fied it tightly. Dorie was first to 
climb down. I added my fire to Clau- 
dine’s when it was necessary and 
helped the women over the ledge. 

‘Until these tense moments I'd con- 
sidered only my mission. But now I 
read the desperation that was in the 
eyes of the women and realized it 
matched my own. I'd seen it in Kar- 
en’s eyes just before the bullet ended 
her life. 1 saw it in Claudine’s eyes 
as she knelt beside me, slamming 
home round after round, fighting fora 
freedom that was just as precious to 
hor as it was to me, They were earn- 
ing their right to meet that British 
submarine; I couldn’t deny them this. 

Claudine was last to go down the 
rope. I held it for her and then drop- 
ped the rifle over the edge. I waited 
inti she was ready, then started 
down. I was in no position to protect 
myself now, but with Claudine firing 
at every coal-scuttle helmet that ap- 
peared over the edge, I was able to 
make it to the ground. 


AP HE time as 75, We still had to 
paddle 1,000 yards to meet the sub. 
‘The sun was setting. By the time we 


“I came here to tell you T'll sell the 
claim,” Dottiesaid. “Tilevenincludea 
little lovin’.” 

McCauley looked incredulously at 
the little blonde. Then his eyes nar- 
rowed. He could understand the part 
about the claim—Dottie was busted. 
But the part about the loving didn’t 
add up. Alter the way he had tried 
to bull her and Sam into selling their 
dlaim—and the trouble Sam was in— 
she was the last woman in Spencer's 
Gulch he’d expect to be cozy. "What 
are you up to?” he demanded. 

“Nothing, Mister McCauley. 1 just 
thought I could talk you into paying 
alittle more if included some lovin’. 

For a moment MeCauley couldn't 
believe what he'd heard. Even the har 
lots in the good time parlor across the 
street weren't this brash. “At least,” 
he said, grinning, “....yow're honest 
about it.” 

“Why beat around the bush?” Dot- 
tie said with a wink whose portent 
was unmistakable. 

‘McCauley took his first comprehen- 
sive appraisal of the little blonde. 
Hee liked what he saw—especially the 





PASSION TORTURE LURE 


a ‘(Continued from page 28) 


made it to the pick-up areait wouldbe 
dark, We hurried to the shore, 

Suddenly, Claudine stopped dead 
and screamed. A figure was rising in 
front of us—a fat figure that held an 
automatic pistol. 

Itwas Schrenk. 

He stood between us andmyhidden 
raft, He pointed the gun at us. 

‘The four women walked toward him. 
He took one step back, His small eyes 
darted to each of them, He took adeep 
breath. ‘Get back inside! We have 
guests to entertain tonight.” 

‘The women closed in. 

‘All of them charged at once. He 
raised the gun as if to fire, but his 
gun must have jammed. The women 
pounced on him. He screamed. I saw 
them pick up rocks and beat his head 
in. I heard his skull crack, and the 
rocks in the women’s hands were 
bloody 

‘Two minutes later we were in the 
raft and paddling away from the is- 
land. 

‘The British sub was on time, and 
its crew was rather non-plussed when 
they saw the women climbing aboard. 

‘The skipper radioed my information 
to R.A.F, Headquarters. I found out 
later that the castle had been leveled. 
hours before we finally pulled into 
Liverpool. 

My only regret was that I hadn't 
seen it... END 





way she was sitting in the chair, When 
he could take his eyes from this in- 
friguing sight he said, suddenly ter- 
ribly eager, ““Tell you what I'll do. 
show me you can love up the price 
of the claim and I'lipayit!"” Henodded 
toward the buffalo hide couchin front 
of the fireplace. 

“Not here, Mister McCauley,” Dot- 
tie said. “The kind of loving I was 
thinking about ain’t the kind you can 
do with people walking around 
outside.” 

“Tl come out to your place tomor- 
row, Right after noon. OK? 

“Tt will be if you bring the money 
for the claim.” 

‘McCauley laughed. “Til bring the 
money,” he said. 

His tongue darted over his lips 
as he watched Dottie mince out the 
400%... 

‘At 1 P.M. the next day—which was 
Wednesday, July 9, 18/3—McCauley 
and his triggers Jeff Hall and Rollie 
Mumford saddled up and rode south. 
west out of Spencer's Gulch toward 
‘Apache Canyon, site of the Gibson 
diggings. 
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“After thinking it over,” McCauley 
said to these louts, who were his 
personal bodyguards, ‘‘I’d almost bet 
my bottom dollar that Dottie's up to 
something. So I want you boys tolook 
around real good.” 

"You ean depend on us,” Hall sald. 
“But personally, Mr. McCauley, 1 
think you're barking up the wrong 
tree. I've got a hunch she’s the kind 
that can’t stand not having a man to 
romp with....in which case you ain't 
gota thing to worry about.”” 

“If that’s the case,” Mumford said, 
“when you get through lovin’ her. 
Mister McCauley, I was wonderin’ i 
maybe [an Hall...” 

“Don’t even bother saying the rest,” 
MeCauley said. “Ifthis ain’tsomekind 
of dingle she’s got all the man shecan 
stand, Meaning me, in case you ain’t 
caught on.” 

“Yes, sir,” Mumford muttered, dis: 
appointed. 

NN hour later McCauley and his 

men rode onto Gibson's claim. 
McCauley went to Dottie, who was 
standing in the doorway of the cabin 
she and Sam had built. "Soon as my 
boys look around,” McCauley said, 
lighting a cheroot, “they're going 
back to town. Then you and me can 
take all the time in the world.” 

"You don’t trust nobody, do you?” 
Dottie said, looking at Hall who was 
scouting the lean-to which functioned 
as a horse and hay shed, and at Mum- 
ford, who was riding around to be 
sure no one lurked behind boulders. 
on the canyon’s floor. 

“People around here havelearned,” 
MeCauley sald with his usual con- 
eit, “that they got to get up before 
breakfast to pull the wool over old 
Frank MeCauley’s eyes.’ 

A little later Ifall and Mumford came 
to the cabin. “We didn’t findnothing,” 
Hall said. “So after we look around 
inside we'll get the hell back totown.”” 

"You can come in if you want to,” 
Dottie said, stepping aside. “But I 
don't know what you think you can 
see from in there that you can’t see 
from here.” 

“'She's right, boys,” MeCauley said, 
eager for these men to go away. 
"There ain't nothing you can hide 
in a one-room cabin. Besides I've 
been looking it over while I've been 
standing her in the door.” 

Hall was not only the suspicious 
type but he knew that his job—the 
best he'd ever had—would terminate 
if anything happened to McCauley. 
His eyes darted over the interior of 
the cabin, missing nothing. Satisfied 
that no assassin could possibly be in 
there he said, “Bverything looks OK, 
Mister McCauley. That is, providing 
Mrs. Gibson ain’t got something hid 
in her clothes to bushwhack you 
with.” 
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“Look her over,” MeCauley said, 
“and don’t take all day. Also don’t 
think this is a chance to do a little 
hand heiferin’.” 

Hall frisked Dottie. She was un- 
armed. He looked into the cabin again. 
‘Then he said, “See ya in town, Mister 
McCauley.” He nodded curtly to Mum- 
ford and he and this bighardeore leap- 
ed onto their mounts and rode down 
the canyon. 

“What are we waitin’ on,” McCauley 
said, looking at Dottie. 

“T just want to be sure they ain't 
going to say they forgot something 
and come back,” Dottie said. “If 
there's anything I hate it’s for some- 
body to show up when I'm in the 
middle of a romp.” 

“They ain’t going to come back,” 
McCauley said, impatient to love this 
little woman. “So quit worrying!” 


OTTIE had her mind made up. 

Jshe made MeCauley wait for in- 
terminable minutes then she looked 
up at him and winked. “Betcha I 
eatcha onto the bunk!” she said. 
Before McCauley couldreply she spun 
around and darted into the cabin. 

McCauley sprinted after her. An 
instant later he disappeared through 
the floor.....the bearskin onto which 
‘he had stepped had concealed themine 
shaft which Sam had dug inside the 
cabin to makesure that noone knew of 
it, and consequently would not loot 
it’ at night or when he and Dottie 
went to town. 

"You tricky little bitch!” McCauley 
bellowed from the shaft’s terminus, 
which was 18 feet below the cabin's 
sod floor. “You won't get away with 
it.....1 gave my boys orders to look 
for me if I ain't back in town by 
six P.M.” 

Dottie looked miserably at the 
shaft's entrance. She should have 
known, she reflected, biting her lips, 
that a’ man as cagey as McCauley 
would take precautions. She looked 
out the door. Maybe she could build 
a lid for the shaft and cover it with 
enough dirt to mask MeCauley’s 
shouts. But immediately she dis- 
carded this scheme. McCauley would 
suffocate....and she didn’t want himto 
die. She wanted to keep him in that 
dank, black hole until he admitted 
he had bushwhacked the man for 
whom Sam was going to be hanged. 

‘Tears came to her eyes. Even if, 
somehow, she could keep MeCauley’s 
men from finding him there was only 
a slim chance that she could starve 
him into a confession before Sam 
was executed, Even more harrowing, 
she wasn’t certain that MeCawley was 
the man..... maybe her hunch had been 
wrong. “I wish to hell,” she sobbed, 
“that I and Sam had never heard of 
the gold diggin. 





‘They had operated alivery business 
in Hillsboro, Ohio. In the spring ‘of 
1871 a local ne’er-do-well named Dun- 
can Coffield, whom everybody had 
laughed at when he went to the gold 
fields, came home with more money 
that the total worth of the ten richest 
men in Hillsboro. 

"If that bung head can hit it we 
can, too,” Sam said to Dottie. 

It took eight months to sell the 
business so it was May 1872 before 
Sam and Dottie drove theirmud wagon. 
into Spencer's Gulch, araucous moun- 
tain mining settlement 47 miles north- 
‘west of the present town of Trinidad, 
Colorado. 

They looked around for a week, 
meanwhile seeking the counsel of men 
who had come earlier. ‘Then they filed 
‘on the south shore of cascading little 
Apache Creek. (Mining claims were 
300 feet by 1500 feet). 

‘Subsequent months weren’t easy for 
sam and his wife. But like the others 
who'd gotten gold fever Sam was 
convinced that he had missed a strike 
by only a foot and that tomorrow he 
would hit it—so he Kept on praying 
and cursing and digging. 

In September he spent the last of 
his cash money. He began to charge 
groceries and. supplies from over- 
weight Otto Thiesen, German immi- 
grant proprietor of the 0. T. General 
Store. 

He found a little float on Apache 
Creek during the spring thaws and, 
amonth later, a trace of flower gold— 
enough to give a man hope but not 
anywhere near enough to pay off 
‘Thiesen. In fact, after paying Thiesen 
all the gold he’d found, and charging 
another month’s supply, he was more 
deeply in debt than before. 








N July 6, 1873 he discovered a 

feather vein inporphyry and gran- 
ite—paper thin and only an inch wide. 
Convinced that at last he was within 
grasp of a fortune he set about to 
plot the location of the lode from 
which the trace-vein had extended. 
‘When his calculations were completed. 
he said to Dottie, “The hell with 
letting everybody in Colorado in on 
this strike! I'm going down 20 feet 
inside the cabin then angle off toward 
the mother lode!” 

Unfortunately for Sam, one of the 
many claims McCauley had acquired 
adjoined his and the man who pros- 
pected it had also found the feather 
vein. The next day McCauley rode 
to Sam’s claim, “T'll give you a thou- 
sand dollars hard money for your 
diggin’s,” he said. 

ain't innerested,” Sam said. 
A thousand and I'll pay what 
you owe Thiesen. 

“Nope,” Sam said. 

““A thousand and Thiesen and stage 
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fare for you and the Mrs. back to 
wherever the hell you came from!” 

MeCauley’s eagerness made Sam 
all the more determined to hold onto 
his claim.... MeCauley wasn't the kind 
who went around buying up worth- 
less land. “Nope,” Sam said again. 
‘Listen, you mule-headed pilgrim!” 
‘MeCauley’ bellowed, discarding all pre- 
tense at amenity, “One way oranother 
I'm gonna get this claim.....youmight 
as well let me have it the easy way!” 

‘Sam had a temper and he didn’t 
like to be yelled at. He told McCauley 
to get the hell off his claim. “All 
right, Pm goin’,” MeCauley said, glar- 
ing at Sam, “but when it’s too late 
don't say you wasn’t warned!” 

"A week later Sam went into the 
Nugget Saloon to refresh himself with 
beer. Otto Thiesen was there, too. 
“Tf you've got money to spend in a 
saloon,” he said, waddling up toSam, 
"you got money to pay on what you 
‘owe me!” 

“Hell, the 5 cents I'm spending for 
a beer ain't going to ruin you,” Sam 
said 

‘Thiesen had been drinking and he 
became abusive. Humiliated by this 
public disclosure of his financial sta- 
fus, Sam looked at the men who had 
gathered around and his face red- 
dened. “You're gonna get what you've 
got coming, you money-crazy old son 
Of a bitch!” Sam said in an effort to 
restore his prestige with the onlook- 
ers. He gulped the rest of his beer, 
pushed Thiesen aside and went out 
and climbed onto his Morgan androde 
home. 

Like everybody else in Spencer’s 
Guleh, McCauley heard about the dia- 
logue between Sam Gibson and his 
creditor Otto Thiesen. This inspired 
McCauley with. a bestial scheme—the 
acquisition of Sam’s claim by bush- 
whacking Thiesen....a feat which 
everyone naturally would think Sam 
had done. 

This was a cruel plot but it was 
the kind of thinking that had made 
McCauley rich and influential, He was 
an impressive character. He was six 
feet four. He wore immaculate broad- 
cloth nankeen pants, a black frock 
coat and yellow vest, a gold watch on 
a Dickens chain, a ruffled shirt and a 
pearl Stetson. He had a bushy black 
mustache and he smoked0¢ cheroots. 
He carried a stingy gun up his sleeve 
which could be produced—as the 
ghosts of at least 7 corpses could 
testify—by throwing his right hand 
out and snapping the pistol, cocked 
and hair triggered, into his hand. 

Few people liked this big man. He 
was incredibly vain, hardmouthedand 
brash. George Heyden, editor of the 
Spencer Gulch Informer wrote of him 
in the Informer's issue of Thursday, 
September 26, 1872 (archives Colo- 
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rado Historical Society); “He has an 
inordinate greed for gold, the acquisi- 
tion of which incites him to still great. 
er greed. But this lust is exceeded 
by his craving for women of easy 
virtue. To conceive of a more un- 
principled human would tax the ima- 
gination.....” 


Lis, sniteant that. Baltor Hey. 
den’s body was found in a draw 
north of town the day after this 
editorial appeared. No one accused 
McCauley. At least not to his face. 

The night of July 20, 1873, six days 
after the incident in the Nugget Sa- 
loon, McCauley lurked in the shadows 
beside the 0. T. General until the last 
of the clerks went home. Then he went 
inside and greeted Thiesen, who was 
working on his books. “How much 
does Sam Gibson owe you,” McCauley 
said. "I've been thinking of lending 
him enough money to get on hisfeet.”” 

‘Thiesen thumbed through his ledger 
until he came to Gibson’s name. "It 
totals,” he said, “exactly...” 

He never finished. McCauley shot 
him in the spine. Quickly McCauley 
tore Gibson's sheet out of the ledger, 
shoved it into his pocket and went 
outside and faded into the gloom. 

‘A clerk, Jasper MeDonald, found 
‘Thiesen’s body the next morning. 
“There ain't no doubt who done it,” 
he said to Marshal Jake Howe. “Noth- 
ing was stole except Sam Gibson's 
account.” 

The citizens wanted to string Sam 
up. “Nothing doin’, boys,” Marshal 
Jake Howe said. “There ain't gonna 
be no rope law in this town....we're 
gonna hang him legal.” He would 
Keep Sam in jail, he said, until Cir- 
cuit Judge Luke’ Cunningham, then 
holding court in the San Luis valley, 
could come to Spencer's Gulch. 

‘This was small consolation for Sam 
and Dottie. Cunningham was a‘hang- 
ing judge’. The western historian 
Giles Harper wrote of him in “Law 
of the Rockies”: “He was without 
compassion and doomed men to the 
gallows for slight offenses....a sadist 
who liked to watch his victims’ ex- 
ecutions, staring transfixed at their 
pitiful failings.” 

Dottie was desperate. She knew 
that Sam was innocent—he had been 
in the cabin the night of Thiesen’s 
assassination. But she couldn’t con- 
vinee anyone....Sam had doomed him- 
self when he had told Thiesen in the 
presence of the Nugget Saloon’s pa- 
trons, “You're gonna get what you've 
got coming!” No one believed that 
Sam had meant that Thiesen would 
get his money. 

‘The day after Sam's arrest Dottie 
began to put the situation into per- 
spective. Only McCauley, she reason- 
ed, would benefit by framing Sam. 
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TWO. vs ter she conceived the 
scheme which resulted in MeCaul- 
ey’s entrapment in the mine shaft in 
her cabin. 

Inthe last light of dusk MeCauley’s 
guns, Hall and Mumford, rode into 
‘Apache Canyon. They tethered their 
horses in an aspen thicket and crept 
up to the Gibson cabin and peered 
through its window. “He ain't in 
there,” Hall said. Then he and Mum- 
ford began to scout the surrounding 
area. 

Dottie saw them. She came out of 
the cabin. "What time did McCauley 
leave?” Hall said. 

"A couple hours after you boys 
went away,” Dottie said.” “Why?” 

“He never showed up in tow 

Hall and Mumford came back at 
dawn accompanied by a ‘tame’ Com- 
anche named Joe Burning Breast 
Shield. ‘Joe is gonna try to trace 
McCauley’s nag,” Hall explained. 

Dottie, who had spooked McCaul- 
ey’s horse with a bullwhip, watched 
the searchers follow this running 
beast's trail down the canyon. Then 
she went back into the cabin. 

“At least give me a drink of water,” 
‘MeCauley begged. 

"Did you kill Mr. Thiesen?” Dottie 
said. us 

"How many times are you gonna 
ask me! I've already told you a thou- 
sand times I didn’t do it! 

“We'll talk about the drink tomor- 
row, then,” Dottie said. 

‘Two days later Dottie rode into 
Spencer's Gulch. She came back to 
the cabin at noon with Marshal Howe 
and his deputy, burly Ira Whitfield. 
"Keep quiet,”” she said to these men 
after they dismounted. “If he thinks 
anybody's here besides me he might 
not talk.”” 

"You better be guessin’ right on 
this, Mrs, Gibson,” Marshal Howesaid 
ominously. "Old Judge Cunninham’ll 
toss you in the Territorial Prison and 
throw the key away for torturing Mc 
Cauley if he ain't guilty!” 

Dottie and the men went 
cabin, “Gimme a drink....ple 
Cauley croaked. 

“Did you kill Thiesen?”” Dottiesaid. 

‘MeCauley cursed her bitterly. 

She went to the water bucket and 
scooped up a dipper and came back to 
the shaft. She poured a little of the 
water into the shalt, 

“All right....I killed Thiesen!” Me 
Cauley screamed. He told it all as fast 
as he could, Then he said, “Now gim- 
me that drink!" 

Dottie looked at Marshal Howe. His 
face was grim. 

Tt was still grim when he put the 















































noose around McCauley’s neck, an 
‘event which occurred three days later. 
END 





SECRET 
WEAPON 


(Continued from page 18) 


become involved in such escapades 
are not placed so high. 

More likely it will be a govern- 
ment girl-lonely and romance 
starved—who will succumb to the 
whisperings of love expressed by 
the virile European male. At least 
once, such an affair led to a trial 
with’ international implications. 

Or the dupe may be a sexual 
deviate such as the two Englishmen 
who recently fled to a Moscow sanc- 
tuary rather than risk the disgrace 
awaiting them in their own country. 








TPE wordly wise Musslans are 
not concerned with morality ex- 
cept how they may use it to their 
own ends. Marx and Lenin were 
quite explicit in their instructions 
to their followers. The way to World 
Revolution was a religion in itself. 
‘Any device that had to be used to 
implement it was acceptable. 

‘The Russian mentality has always 
been a sexual one. The orgies of the 
Tsars provide some of the blackest 
spots on European history. Boris 
Goodenoy, Ivan the Terrible and 
the latter day Romanof's all dallied 
in natural and unnatural situations. 

‘The wily Nikita Khrushchey and 
his predecessor Josef Stalin recog- 
nized the part that orgiastic behav- 
ior played in the downfall of the 
Tsars. 

If sex had done what massed ar- 
tillery and thousands of hard riding 
cavalrymen had failed to accom- 
plish, why then shouldn’t sex be 
used’ to undermine the West? 

Nikita in his various, “We'll bury 
you,” tirades has been specific in his 
derision of the decadant capitalists, 
His remarks closely parallel Hitler's 
‘commentaries on American play- 
boys. 

However Khrushchev has not 
warned his elite guard against co- 
habitating with the inferior races. 
Instead Russian agents have crawled 
into many beds and come away with 
more than an evening’s entertain 
ment, 

In some few cases, the vietim has 
been so naive that he or she has, 
willingly helped spirit documents 
into the Red Agent’s hands. How- 
ever this has been the exception 
rather than the rule, 

"The Communists have a far better 
card to play. It is blackmail 
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In thinking about vulnerability to 
blackmail, one is reminded of the 
closing address of a district attorney 
toa jury in an extortion trial. Turn- 
ing on the state’s principal witness, 
he commented dryly. “I am not say~ 
ing that this man is admirable, or 
even that he is a good citizen. How- 
fever who but one who has commit- 
ted some anti-social act is a candi- 
date for blackmail. The man who 
sleeps in his own bed with his own 
wife, who has never embezzled a 
cent from his employer, who has 
never trafficked with underworld 
characters, is not likely to find him- 
self in court, either as a defendant 
or a prosecution witness.” 

‘So Communist agtents are trained 
to go after the people who are most 
sensitive to scandal. 

‘The girl who has now arrived at 
a motel in Bethesda and ‘nervo 
awaits her lover in the tawdry 
room, is a likely candidate. 

‘Away from home for the first 
time in her life, she has been ex- 
ceedingly lonely and depressed since 
‘coming to Washington. The poor ra- 
tio of men to women has caused 
her a limited social life. Her usual 
entertainment consists of going to 
the Farle Theater with a group of 
girl friends after work. Saturday 
nights are spent at hen parties and 
Sundays are devoted to writing let- 
ters home, telling her parents how 
happy she is. 

‘The enormity of what she is about 
to do in the Bethesda motel weighs 
heavily on her. She unbuttons her 
blouse, refastens it, thinks seriously 
of bolting out of the door. Then be~ 
fore she can move, the man steals 
up behind her, His arms encircle her 
waist. She feels his warmth through 
the thin fabric of her clothing. His 
lips are hot on her throat. The rest- 
Jess hands are constantly moving. 

‘She senses that her clothes are be- 
ing stripped from her. Now aban- 
doning all reserve, she hurries the 
process, longing to surrender com- 
pletely. Her head swims with the 
passion building in her. The emo- 
tions which have been locked up so 
long burst forth in a voleanie flood. 
She is woman the eternal—woman 
the demanding-woman-the aban- 
doned. 











AYS, weeks or even months 1a- 
ter, she receives the packet of 
sharp, clear and detailed photo- 
graphs of her escapade. The Com- 
mintern may well have recruited 
another slave laborer for its intel 
Tigence operations. 
‘The man in the New York bed- 
room who now has locked out al 
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ters as he responds to the frantic 
embraces of his willowy companion, 
will think of nothing but the smash~ 
up of his home later on. This will 
come when his soft, yielding para 
mour becomes hard as steel. She'll 
sit across the table from him at an 
out of the way spot and make her 
“request” seem very reasonable. 

“After all, I need the operation. 
It is your child I'm carrying. No, T 
don’t want your money. That would~ 
n't do me any good. However there 
are a few innocuous papers in your 
files. They're really meaningless 
‘And who will know about them? It 
really is the easiest way. I have 
some friends who will take care of 
everything in return for the docu- 
ments.” 

‘Sweating out his futurethinking 
of the scandal which will crash 
around his head, the minor diplo- 
mat jumps:at the bait. Your future 
is made that much more doubtful. 

Homosexuality is perhaps the 
greatest hazard facing you and your 
family. Sinee the time of Oscar 
‘Wilde, discovery and the resulting 
disgrace have been considered the 
worst of abominations. Society is 
not prepared to think of the deviate 
asa sick personality. Virile men gain 
even greater masculinity by des- 
pising the deviate. 

Tt has Jong been known that La- 
fayette Square Park, a stone's throw 
from the White House, is a gather- 
ing point for homosexugls-some of 
whom are government workers. Its 
reputation equals that of New York's 
Washington Square and Bryant 
Park. 

‘The perils of blackmail in homo- 
sexuality are tremendous. One po- 
lice official said recently, “In in- 
dustrial thefts, the most prevalant 
common denominator is sexual devi- 
‘ation. Two forces combine to make 
this so. First the number of “ro- 
mances” available to the practicing 
homosexual are limited. He must 
keep his companion happy to insure 
a continuation of his love life. The 
heterosexual man who finds a ro- 
mance going on the rocks can afford 
to be philosophical. He can say with 
some deal of assurance, ‘The hell 
with it, there are plenty of other 
pebbles on the beach.’ Not so the 
deviate. Nobody is further out in the 
cold than a homosexual who has 
lost out in an affair 

“The other problem faced by the 
homosexual is blackmail. Disclosure 
of his perversion usually results in 














loss of employment and total ostra~ 
cism from. society. 

“Despite the common belief, most 
homosexuals are not exhibitionists. 
‘On meeting them, you would not be 
able to determine their aberrations. 
So it is difficult to determine how 
many men—and women-placed in 
positions of trust become the victims 
of nefarious schemers on the do- 
mestic and international levels.’ 

‘There is no doubt that the recent 
disappearance of two British scien- 
tists to a sanctuary behind the iron 
curtain were precipitated by fear of 
disclosure of their homosexual prac- 
tices. 

‘Knowing these vagaries, the Com- 
munists have made capital of them, 
Members of Tass, Izvestia and other 
Soviet news gathering organizations 
consider themselves Soviet agents 
first and journalists second. The 
same can be said of attaches to 
legations and trade groups as well 


THE cold war has not put an end 
to the social relationships be- 
tween Soviet personnel and those 
of the democracies. In Washington 
where the lion’s share of interchange 
is accomplished at cocktail parties, 
the Soviets’ ability to disperse, re- 
connoitre and captivate comes into 
its own. 

‘The party atmosphere breaks 
down natural reserves and provides 
the opening wedge to more sinister 
meetings later on. 

The same conditions prevail in 
London, Paris, Bonn and other world 
capitals. It is far too easy for fun- 
loving dignitaries to let their hair 
down in situations which give more 
than comfort to Communist spies. 

‘We cannot agree with Alan Dul- 
les, former head of the Central In- 
telligence Agency who in comment- 
ing on the Profumo scandal said 
that he believed the affair “involved 
more sex than security.” 

‘True, if Christine Keeler’s word 
can be taken that the Russians 
merely wanted to know when nu- 
clear arms would be delivered to 
‘West Germany, the question was 
both inept and of little importance. 
But there is no way of telling how 
much more they would have wanted 
to know, had the affair not blown 
sky high 

‘That's why you may be living the 
life of a monk, Your actions may 
be like Caesar's wife—above re- 
proach. And:still you may be slaugh~ 
tered because of sex. END 
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FRATERNITY ROW TRAMP 





if (Continued from page 32) 


I saw the anxiety in his face. It al- 
most made me laugh. I watched him 
testing the straight backed chair which, 
had been wedged under the door knob. 
T wondered whathe’ddo if ahard faced 
proctor walked in and caught him in 
the act. These fraternity boys try to 
act like such men of the world. But 
they are so very scared. 

T lit a cigarette and blew a cloud of 
smoke in Lloyd’s face. “Don't look,” 
1 ordered. 

‘That was like telling theseato stand 
still. But it was all part of the game. 
I knew Iwas driving the poor guy to 
distraction, yet I drew the moment 
out as long as possible. 

Tstretched like a big lazy cat. Then 
I moved my hands to the neck of my 
dress. I played with the hook for a 
moment. Lloyd got the idea. 

Before I'd stepped out of my dress 
he was swarming all over me. We fell 
heavily onto thestudiocouch. Lloyd's 
breathing was harsh in my ear. ‘The 
palms of his hands were clammy and 
Sweat moistened. He was young and 
impressionable enough to explode at 
the sight ofa shapely girl in her 
brief bra and panties. 1e.ugged fran- 
tically at the nylon. 

“Easy, Lover. I just wantedtosave 
the dress. Nothing more than that." 

His answer was a muffled grunt 
which came from the hollow of my 
shoulder. I lifted his head with both 
my hands. For all his6’2”,he looked 
remarkably like a love starved puppy. 

‘Our lips met. They clung together. 
Before they parted [ had managed to, 
unsnap the bra. I let Lloyd slide my. 
panties off, knowing how it appealed 
to his sense of ego to have stripped 
me. 

“How soon will they be back?” I 
asked. 

“Not for hours,” he promised. 








“We better not take too much time, 
darling.” 

When the others began trooping 
back to the “house” they found Lloyd 
and me sitting almost primly in front 
of the open fire place in the living 
room. I wondered what Lloyd would 
tell his fraternity brothers at their 
next bull session. It didn’t really 
matter to me. 





(i a ee it, 'm 
what the college crowd calls a 

‘Towny” I work in acocktail lounge 
which caters to the university crowd. 

T guess I've seen the inside of more 
out of bounds fraternity floors than 
most pledges. 

I have a few things working for me 
that no coed can match. One of the 
biggest is the fact that I'm regular. 
T-mean ['m not stuck on myself. 

also have a sense of humor. That's 
something you don’t see too much, 
among students these days. ‘The girls 
want husbands. The guys want big 
jobs where they won't have to work 
upa sweat. All ofthe undergraduates 
have one burning question; "What's 
in it for me?” 

I don’t have to pose at being like 
them, A “Towny” can afford to be 
herself. I do admit though that I 
spend most of my time with ‘‘fratern- 
ity men.” Why? It’s acase of simple 
logic. With tuition what it is these 
days - I read some place it costs $10, 
000 for four years, the dormitory 
students (nonfraternity) can just a- 
bout scrape by. A lot of them are 
working on part scholarships or hold- 
ing part time jobs. They neither have 
the time nor the money for “dating” 
a girl like me. 

It does take money. I'veneverbeen 
paid directly by a man. 1 wouldn't 
think of accepting that type of arrange- 
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ment. But I do like nice things. A 
pretty brooch or an expensive bit of 
lingerie make me feel quite pampered. 
Being pampered is something of a 
fetish with me. 

Most fraternity men have money 
to spare. If they didn’t, they wouldn't 
be paying dues, house charges and 
assessments for things like IFC Balls, 
They are in a position to take a more 
relaxed attitude towards life. Daddy's 
paying the way. A lot of them are 
in college just for the diploma. They 
are content to squeak throughsolong 
as they can get a degree. 

‘These are the Lloyd's. They're 
the one’s who think the two great 
accomplishments of the world are to 
become “‘head of the house” and to 
take on a ““Towny” girl as a mistress, 
T guess they're pretty shallow at that. 

T'm not quite sure why I'veallowed 
them to make a tramp out of me. It 
may be that I like attention. More 
likely it’s because I've always felt in- 
secure as a woman. ‘This has made 
me over-competitive with the coeds. 
T enjoy thinking that I can win out 
against them in their own privilege 
world. 

Yet deep down I know I'm only 
Kidding myself. ‘There's no glory in 
being @ campus tramp, That goes 
whtether you're a student or a 
“'Towny.” 

I know the first time I decide to 
keep my clothes on, I'll find Fra- 
temity Row out of bounds to me. A 
Birl like me has to go all the way in 
return for the warmth of fraternity 
hospitality. I have to be what the 
fraternity big wheels call “regular.” 

Being regular turns my stomach at 
times. That’s when a few of the 
upper classmen get together in an 
allnight boazing session and expect 
me to hop from bed: to bed. After 
all a woman can’t hold onto a great 
deal of self respect when things de- 
seend to that level. 

‘And it’s at times like these that I 
really do grow to hate the little snot 
noses. Who do they think they are? 
‘What makes them so superior? Some- 
times I wish I had the courage to 
walk out on the whole mess of them. 
Yet there's some short circuit in me 
that makes me need the attention of 
men more than I need food. 

So I play the game their way. I 
enter into their practical jokes and 
laugh it up with them. I remember 
one time some of the engineering 
students decided to go after a would 
be Casanova, They'd been listening 
to the lad bleating about his prowess 
with women until they'd been ready 
to throw up. 

So what, did they do? They bugged 
his room with a tape recorder. Then 
they asked me to do my stuff. 





“‘Tseven on a bright Sunday Morn- 
ing, they’d thrown the switch fo 
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play and twisted the volume knob 
to full. This is the dialogue to which 
the fraternity house jumped out of 
its collective bed. 

“Please, no, Doug. I'm not that 
Kind of a girl.” 

“Come on. Be a sport. After all, 1 
don’t do this with every girl I meet.” 

“You don't expect me to believe 
that.” 

“Honest, I’m not like the others 
either. I'm sincere. I go for you.” 

“Supposing something were to go 
wrong? Would you marry me?” 

“What can go wrong?” 

“Lots of things. You know about 
the birds and the bees don’t you.” 

Along moment of just the tape whir- 
ring. Then— 

“Doug. Why are you so quiet?” 

“Nothing. Just thinking. That’s 
all.” 

“Come on over here. Tell me you'd 
marry me.”” 

“Huh. Yeah, of course.” 

“‘Sound like you mean it.” 

“Hey, cut it out, You want to rip 
my shirt?”” 

“Come on passion boy. Or are you 
all talk?” 

“Take it easy. I need a drink.” 

“What's the matter? Are you all 
shook up because you might have to 
many me? I don’t think I'm that 
bad. Besides, you told me you don't 
want to go all the way with every 
girl you meet. You said I'm some- 
thing special. Well, that’s kind of nice 
to hear. You convinced me. I'll do 
what you want me to do. Then, if 
anything happens, we can get mar- 
ried.” 

“Sound like you mean it, Show me 
how much you love me. After all, 
I'm taking a chance on spending the 
rest of my life with you, [havea right 
to expect some fire.” 

“Hey, you know, [just remembered. 
T've got ‘some boning up to do for 
a poly sci exam. I better get crack- 
ing with the books. Supposing I call 
you next week?” 

“Aw, come on now. You can’t get 
a girl all worked up and then just 
dump her. Tell me how beautiful I 
am.” 

“You're beautiful. But it’s getting 
awful late. Some other time.” 

“It would be fun being married toa 
big passionate man like you. Good- 
ness, feel those muscles.”” 

“Cut it out, will you? Come on for 
cripes sakes. Let's call it a night.” 

‘What a going over poor Doug had 
taken, In a high falsetto the brothers 
had chanted, ‘Come on for cripes 
sakes. Let’s call it a night!” Then 
they'd added their own flourishes like, 
“Hey, I’m not that kind of a boy!” 
and."Of course I'd marry you in a 
minute darling, if only you weren’t 











such a tramp. After all, what would 


mater say?” and “But dream girl, 
I only have the hots for you tonight. 
‘Tomorrow I'm Cynthia's.” 

‘Yes, I'd done my share of enter- 
taining the boys all right. For weeks 
they’d be rubbing it into Lothario 
Doug. But would they really? Would 
his disgrace in having chickened out 
of a 100 per cent situation be as 
great as mine for having set it up? 

Not really. You can onlyplay games 
like that with a willing tramp. And 
if the tramp is willing, she’s some- 
thing to be ridiculed and scorned. 
It’s beginning to dawn on me that 
the big fool in my relationships with 
the tyros of fraternity row is myself. 

I may break away. I’m twenty-three 
now and the college kids are begin- 
ning to look like babies to me. I’m 
getting tired of their smugness, of 
their pawing and mauling me, of their 
fear that they might becomethefather 
of my child and be stuck with me. 

Who the hell do they think they are? 
What makes them somuch betterthan 
me? Maybe I'll forget my need for 
“girfts”. Maybe Tl learn that I'm 
not really competing with the nasty 
little coeds at all. Maybe I'll get the 
big message, ‘“Towny, stick to your 
own side of the tracks. Maybe I'll 
just take off for the big city and start 
acting me age. 


END 


ICE FIELDS 


work your ship you have to use @ 
pick or a shovel to break 


whips into your ash-gray face, 
slashing at it with the sameseruel 
relentlessness as Doenitz’ U- 

Add to that the screaming Heine". 
kel III Ks. 

‘Add to that. the lurking Wolf” 
Packs waiting for darkness'to chew 
our convoy to pieces. And the freez- 
ing hell of one, five-hundred-mile 
stretch between Jan Mayen and 
Bear Island where you get no air 
support, and attack from German 
surface ships is likely at any time 
of the day or night. And the endless 
waiting... and wondering. Will 
you get it from above, with death 














sereaming at you as five-hundred- 
pounders arc their way down, or 
will it come silently and in the form 
of a tinfish foaming through the icy 
water? Or will you get it below, 
trapped in a holacaust of flames? 

‘These are the things you think 
about on the Murmansk Run. These 
are the things that make you wish 
you'd never seen a ship and had 
never heard of the United States 
Merchant Marine. 

It's 1943, The month, February. 
The convoy is the J. W. 77B-35 fully 
laden cargo vessels and four troop 
ships. T'm standing dog watch on 
the SS Marguery. I's 5:50 pm. 
when our water-cooled .60’s both 
fore and aft open up on something 
on the port side, A destroyer and 
a Corvette cut across our bow, their 
heavy guns making hollow pow- 
pow-pow sounds in the Arctic night 
air. 

Fear pitts the taste of bile in my 
mouth, Stored in our port holes are 
500 tons of highly explosive deto- 
ators, One, torpedo will blast the 
‘whole ship to a million slivers. 
‘Lashed to our decks are crated air- 
‘plane parts. One or two incendiary 
“bullets will set those wooden crates 

Blazing in seconds, 
+ Off the starboard bow I see three 
© raut subs steaming toward the SS 
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Hardy and the SS Kingston. A de- 
stroyer bears down on them but it’s 
too far away and those subs can 
do twenty knots on the surface. 
They'll make their hits and sub- 
merge before the tincan can reach 
them. 

‘An ominous droning comes from 
above. I look up, see nothing but 
gray clouds. Dead ahead the de- 
stroyer is cutting through massive 
ice floes in a desperate effort to 
reach those three subs before they 
fire their torpedoes. Another de- 
stroyer joins the chase. We're head- 
ing into a snow squall. It may last 
an hour or it may last for days — 
and maybe none of us will be around, 
to see it peter out. 

‘My relief arrives. Eddie Erhardt, 
ordinary seaman. Same as me. His 
eyes dance in his head. A ‘scarf 
across his mouth mufiles his voice. 
“Got a sub.” His gloved hand mo- 
tions to port. Right now I'm too cold, 
to care. I'm headed for my rum. 
ration, even if the grog is watered 
down to prevent cramps. 

Eddie lets out a howl behind me. 
He slams himself to the deck and 
covers his head. A Kraut torpedo 
plane is skimming to water off our 
starboard bow. Our .50's have al- 
ready pivoted to meet him and our 
one ack-ack gun punctures the 
gray-white driving snow with black 
patches. 


HE Heinkel wavers. Slugs are 

chopping it up. A torpedo in its 
belly is caught by its tail in the 
smashed release mechanism and 
dangles nose down. The pilot an- 
swers our hail of fire by spraying 
the forward decks with machine 
gun bullets. I'm flat on my gut with 
Eddie, listening to the shrieking 
whine of the crippled plane and the 
crackle of slugs raining against 
steel. 

‘Suddenly the plane explodes in a 
speeding ball of fire that showers 
the decks with flaming debris. Two 
seamen crouched behind the coam- 
ing of No. 1 Hatch stomp on the 
small blazes around them. Another 
Heinkel drops out of low clouds 
and starts its run, There are more 
behind it, but they are fanning out 
to attack other ships in the convoy. 

The Bosun shoves a hose nozzle 
between my gloves. He's got two 
A.B’s with him who are shooting 
‘carbon-dioxide from extinguishers, 
snuffing out blazes near the crated 
plane parts. The Heinkel continues 
to bear down on us. I drag the hose, 
fake it across the ice-covered deck. 
and train it on a flaming donkey 
engine, The hose comes alive in my. 
hands. Machine guns chatter. The 


tinean that sank the sub on our port 
is adding her fire to,ours 

But the Kraut pilot is leading a 
charmed life. He’s coming through 
the curtain of fire. Winds are buf- 
feting the hell out of me and the 
water shooting out of the nozzle, 
but I keep my eye on that plane. 

Bosun Charlie Longdon is shout- 
ing at me to douse a fire near No. 2 
Hatch. I start to obey and slip on 
ice. The hose gets away from me. 
It snakes crazily, spraying water 
everywhere, The Kraut is barreling 
in at flush deck level, less than a 
hundred yards away. 

Charlie curses me to hell and back 
and every word is clear and strong 
despite the gunfire and the howling 
winds. Then it happens. 

A. torpedo drops out of the Hein- 
kel’s belly. 

Tcan feel the drag as our engines 
stop. Instead of scrambling for 
altitude, the plane keeps its course 
for two or three more seconds, 
using the time to riddle us with 
bullets. I tense up. There's no es- 
cape now. In another second or two 
we'll all be blown to bits. 

An A. B, takes a ricochet that 
gouges out a hole in his jaw. He 
rolls over on the deck, screaming 
with pain, At that instant the whole 
world blows up. I'm lifted off the 
deck and tossed on my back twenty, 
feet away. Smoke and flame rise up. 
from the bow. The forward gunner 
and his mate are trapped in their 
shell. They're dazed and bleeding, 
but conscious enough to know that. 
the flames roaring up from the 
mangled steel around them will cook 
their flesh if they don’t get out. 

T'm stunned from the tremen- 
dous blast.’ So is everyone else on. 
the forward decks. The Navy men. 
at the twisted machine gun are 
screaming now and I hear more 
screams coming from somewhere 
below. 

Charlie Longdon crawls closer to 
me. His right leg is shattered. Blood, 
runs out of the side of him mouth. 
‘The iced deck all around him is 
turning red. “Get that . . . hose . 
on them... .” 

T get to my feet, The wind spins 
me around. Iey spray slashes across 
my face and helps to bring me out. 
of my stupor. I dive for the snaking 
hose and hold it steady. I call for 
help. Only one seaman answers. 
‘The two A. Bs with the fire extin- 
guishers are dead. One of the two 
who are crouched behind a hatch 
coaming is dead. Eddie Erhardt's 
body is propped against a ladder. 


TE grab the nozzle and lift it. We 
drag the hose forward and as 





@ DIRECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS 
N.Y. = NJ. = NEW ENGLAND BG” MICHIGAN Se 


For aulck,, efficient. introduction service, all ff Give yourself the best chasce, For new friends, 
Sees, enroll with Us now. Members everywhere Mf musband cr wis chraiwni us a tne ree 

‘Pontidentig| Men will receive ‘by return Ml ness. Men’ wil receve Fite Sod: (int et®BPE 
all Free 218 Ladies pictures & listings. a: Mf turcs a istings. Louies wit eoeneeeiee BS 
figs will receive ree 1250 Men's pictures & Ml Men's pictune asta’ sleet eoetf 8800 
listings, Men send $1.00. Ladies: be foren- WM Lacies 256 for eneuimmert diet cat Sie) 
ralimént, dues until suited. State age. Your If State age" your Dhctehelptet Que Ree Re 
Photo helpful PRIVATE MAILWAY CLUBS — Dept. 50, 
JSP PRIVATE MAILWAY CLUBS — Dept. 50 5078 Gorland Ave., Detroit Mich. 48219 

mass. 02116 


@FLORIDA -GA. @ 
MINN.-WIS.-. IND 


Give Romance A Chance, Enroll Tadsy, You 
lovites you to earall in the finest clu im the 


fant mise Yinding your ideal it you ese 
Bates ora Mate" We can bring yur wishes 
USA iting & Friend or Mate: Ws send” Moe 
Free 805 Ladies lcturer &letings, “We. sand 


true quickly. Men wil raceive Piso 215 agies 
Pictures listings” Ladies, wil receive. Free 
[aiog Free 435° Men's pictures’ & “Tears 
Men send-31.00. Coates 25¢ tor. enrollment 


130 en's pictures & litings” Mon send’ $1.00 
dues ntl suited: Photo’ & age help 


ee 28e for "ereiiman gues” unt sed 
6 age your phsto helpful 
NATIONAL MAILWAY Dept. 50 
216 W. JACKSON BLVD. en IeAGO Il, 60606 


CALIFORNIA - Ariz.@ 


50 

308 TAMPA. ST.RN.301,TANPA, PLA, 33602 
TEXAS OKLA. . ARK. - LA! 

Romance caling sil Ladies & Gents to enrol 

hows fing foal Cove through the largest far 


You can fing True Love, We have 2 wide scope 
{choose from. sil ogee & Sescristione. Mem 

LPs cup ina Mlemtere attrymere, Hers evereere, Monit recclee Pee 00 

eo full agave poe Sub Cages pictures & Coes gelures stings, Ladies wl receve 

Besfes eistings os Send%s 06° Ceaes PP $10, Ladle! ede" enim Rt duse teat 

Bee Yor enrollment aues unt suited Your age 

Encl hep 


Suited. Stats age, your photo heltul 

RIVATE MAILWAY CLUBS — Dept. 50 
DRIVATE MAILWAY CLUBS 
41 5, Vermont Los Angeles, 
























246 Newbury St, Boston 


































Sis MIDWAY RD. DALLAS, TOX. 75200 OF. 


OHIO. INDIANA - KY.@ 


lnviting all Ladies & Gente in the USA. to 
enroll mow. Find your mate new. Met ait 12 

‘dies pictures’ listings! CS 
ioe will receive Free "ABS Mets (Seteie 
listings, Man® send $1.00, Ladiss’ 286 for es 
Fallment ‘dues unt" suited: Site ge ySer 
Photo Relptul: Fast sen 

= Dept, 50 








All Ladies & Gents to enroll now in the finest 
luv tn Us'ac Find Romance Man will receive 
Free “Sr Ladies pletures & stings, acies 
ill regeive $00 hueh's pictures & latings Men 
Sond “$106, ‘Lacles'28¢ for enrolimest” dues 
Until suited, Siste age your photo helptuy, 
UNITED CIRCLE CLUBS — Dept 60 









PRIVATE Malla 
reensnore a Es Bi @ 16476 Kinasele Biv Cleveland Oy 30 



























lavites You To Enroll In One @ 
You Will Be Glad You Did. 
(ths is 


‘Dot a) magazine) ERVICE BY Ma oMLY 


%MO. - IOWA = NEB. 
Wis have any happy Incoucina teh iar 
Mie a ea tans tel ae 
Erol Sofie a ta at Figs ate 
Bereta Re te Cad 
eh als ENA rape 
Uisies SEIYES Shai: Men ne $0, 
Bide b Seace aten sets, 
PRIVATE MAILWAY CLUS. Dept. 60 
a0ey wi. tah Srkansan Cty Kanaor ets 


@ TENN. - ALA. - MISS.@ 


Soutblanc's I 
Wait "Saree 
Find 9 date or 
Free 212 Laces pictures & iatings, Ladies wit 
eceive free “490 Men's pictures’ & stings 
Men ‘Send-$1.00, Ladies 25¢ for enralimest 
Sues Umit suited, Sts 
your photo heiptl 
PRIVATE MAILWAY CLUBS — Dept. 50 


PA—VA. - W. VA. - MD. 
ofall today for quick, “efficent Introduction 
Service, “Al ages Z religions: Wombuie eter 
where, We will send Wan Pree 360" Casies ie 
ieee tees We ai and adie eas U8 
adios 25¢ "or enratimant duse ont stheg: 
State'age,'your photo helpful 

PRIVATE MAILWAY cLuns — Dept, 50 


BS Great Northwest 
1 arenes, Stee ean 
il 'send Men. Free S10 tea 
pastures ‘t vstings “Men Sand’ 
Bee or enlemin: ase, ‘amt Sutea. Ste 
See, your ote ob 


PRIVATE MAMLWAY CLUBS — Dept, 50 
507 3rd Ave, Bx 1201 Seattle, Wath. 98106 
























a Your desires, 





























DIRECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS 
5gf fous protection, to Keep, out undesirables these clubs have agreed to cooperate with the Fost 
ey Dogan tae cain asey Wa SAME tae Cae aaa TES de ee 
Hnely equiv not meet the sun heitway? KELLY WILLIAMS 6° ADVE ‘ites 50%, ih aE 


Beseritions,” Nemes ond Addrestes of 
WHEN YOU ARE LONELY’ BE LONELY NO MORE! 
sh 


Lovely 'Giris seating Romonce: a Martone 
7 Sind ONLY. $300 tor Your Eachste Copy 
Catholic, Protesant- calorea or || OPEN DESTINY'S DOOR! Seine etna new publesion Pose 
"or Gentlemen $2.98 brings cults Destiny, World’ Greatest Srireannk waves 
Sid international" Wats Win nari Saeed SGA san Nan 
Siddrestes, "men “or "women. “Captieeieg ae 
Seriptions: sharkling plcturce —“widowat wits 


Men! Men! Men! 


marriage, (Year, quarteriyt $600) 
We don’t care about your age. Just 























Po. 





Send age, Name. ‘ie 


The CORRESPONDENTS 
Box 967-E Cuvahors Falls, Ohio 44223 





Destiny League, Box 863%, tteno, Nev. 89603 


Oriental Girls 





SPANISH MEXICAN GIRLS 


Desire Correspondence & Marriage with BPE tell us kind of woman you wish to 
American "& Canadian Ment Mane 4200 | are veautitul, exotie and tovely. Over 1500 
Bhalish: Large curient list of adaettses, Som | aisle aid ladies meet walk fork Wecoe ree 


fnan Yo contact them. We should fave one 
for you. For 
tails Send 


Western, Box 151~ © 
Garden Grove, Calif. 92642 


Blonde Swedish, 
Lovely German GIRLS 


tos, deterintfons 82.00. Sample photos and ae 
sctintions 2c." Listy" ruched’ fo you aealee 


Max Leonard Jr. 
Route 4, Dept. RM Ottumwa, Towa 52501 


WHY BE LONELY 


If its Friends, Romance or Companionship 


MARRY RICH! 
In about five days after we receive 
your application you'll start receiv: 
ing letters. 


otos, application snd Tull de: 
Bote” “PP! 











Do Not Send Money 











Ghent Reektaae tata || mahi “RR | | me 
Hernia cite aes att ee 
wget ee ae INTERNATIONAL CONTACT CENTER city 
EARL, su EAT AL GEST me 
Box 2792-0 Marae Oy Me. 64142 Sate = 















Write us a letter telling us about! 
Yourself. Also send in above appli. 

n. This offer. will not be re. 
peated if we can get enough men for’ 


For Centuries— 


JAPANESE GIRLS 


Tired of Pampered] 
American Girls? 
Personalized Service 

oErUT, 














lps, aan ore ud in te x | [ooapae RT OROTS 
ec ar es ESR E ON torember cur logon: “no man 
brat te aa ae ees erste Bee sosem, “Mo man 
Bact nial emer ae | | Near aera brie || a eer 
gobi aldegs, Seeretle of alt ages, adresse ie Game ‘member know Girlst Send us a snapshot, 
Semi Sebati, cel || cir haa ga eT HELP coMPANY clus 






4584 Broadway Chicago, Ill. 60640, 


JAPAN INTERNATIONAL 


x NBT: Z___Newpart Bosch, Calif. 92463 





























FREE FACTS mai coupon 
>) on how to become a, 

“DY GAME WARDEN 

ge FISHAWILDLIFE MANAGER 

FORESTER, GOV'T. HUNTER 

oc Malstant Type Positions 

eg Less Foal Education 



















PROTECT FORESTS: 
and WILDLIFE 
[ARREST VIOLATORS! 





See 
Fis wo soverure 




























acaTOn ORS | Tee mae ct 


500,000 NEW JOBS 


peel one srt 








CONSERVATION CAREER. IT” 
io een eerie 
be Greer 





ct a lm ea 














WoRTH aueiicaw scwooL 
(OF CONSERVATION, Dep. 1.662, 





Senet ob eaprt— A aE 











close as we can get to the flames 
and smoke without being burned. 
But the terrific force of the wind is 
too much for the stream of water 
coming out of the nozzle. It's 
whipped and sprayed and the spray 
turns to ice, We can’t direct the 
flow at the trapped men. Our gloves 
are freezing to the metal nozzle. 

Flames rise higher. The men are 
trying to climb out. They're trying 
to do it without touching the white 
hot metal in which they are en- 
eased, They thrash about like men 
gone insane. Their screams are 
fading into choked sobs. The fire 
hose is on full pressure and we can’t 
get it to them even though they 
are less than forty feet away. 

‘Their clothes ignite, flaring up 
around their faces. They drop out 
of sight, We stand numb and help- 
less and listen to the ugly sounds 
of men being burned to death . . . 
sounds we know will stay with us 
forever. 

‘The man on the hose with me is 
ordinary seaman Bill Porter. Watch- 
ing and listening to the death 
screams, his face is pale. 

‘The bodies on deck are being 
covered with snow and ice. I slip 
and slide my way back to Charlie 
Longdon and learn that he too is 
dead. 

‘Two oilers from the engine de- 
partment race up on deck carrying 
a tool box. They climb up on No. 1 
Hatch. “Keep that hose going!” 

‘One of them loosens the sea bat- 
tens while the other knocks out 
the wedges with a hammer. They 
work fast in spite of the fierce wind 
and blinding snow. We don't have 
to be told what's going on in the 
hold. We can hear the choking and 
gasping and shouted demands to get 
the hatch open. 

‘More seamen are coming forward 
with hoses and extinguishers. The 
Deck Cadet and the 3rd Officer come 
down from the forecastle with ham- 
mers. Wedges fly out. Tarpaulins 
over the hatch flutter and slap the 
beams and when enough air gets 
under them they soar up and away. 

Gloved hands shove the hatch 
beam and the cover slides off. Dense 
black smoke billows up and is blown, 
away quickly. Flames feed on the 
new draft. Long red fingers dart 
out of the opening, then hoses play 
water down on them and they die 
a sizzling death. Men with black- 
ened hands, arms and faces climb 
the ladder. Their clothes are smok~ 
ing. Two are too weak to make it 
alone. They have to be helped. 

‘The last one up gasps, “Blake's 
still down there . . . trying to keep 
the fire away from the TNT.” 


Sam Blake is the 2nd Assistant 
Engineer. The 3rd Officer grabs my, 
hese and works his way down the 
ladder, soaking everything ahead of 
him as he disappears into the hold. 
A faint voice below says, “Get the 
hell topside, Jansen. I'm doing all 
right.” 

“Shut your big mouth.” 





WITH nothing to do now, I make 

my way to the rail. Visibility 
is poor, but I can see that the cargo 
ships nearest us are either sunk or 
sinking. Men in lifeboats struggle 
against the rolling sea, ice floes and 
most of all the Wolf Packs. Hein- 
kels are dropping their bombs and 
torpedoes on the troop ships now. 
I see red flashes through the white 
sheets of snow, then hear the ex- 
plosions. The sounds of whining 
planes and ships’ whistles and ex- 
ploding torpedoes mingle with the 
chatter of machine guns and the 
awful groaning of ships going down 
and the shouts of frightened men, 
carried by the angry winds. The 
Krauts are having a field day. With 
Jan Mayen Island only a half a day 
behind us we can expect no help 
from Liberators based in Iceland. 
Chances are the British Home Fleet 
cruising 200 miles to the south is on 
its way, but it will never get here 
in time. 

‘A rescue ship steams towards two 
lifeboats, Then a sub surfaces and 
fires a torpedo which rips out the 
ship's guts. It sinks in two minutes 

‘The action takes place less than 
three hundred yards off our star- 
board bow. I can see the sub's crew 
emerging from the conning tower 
to man their machine guns. I can 
see the tracers flash red and orange 
and slam into the lifeboats and into 
the helpless men at the oars. Some 
slump forward; others hang over 
the sides and drip blood on small 
chunks of ice floating under them. 
Some dive overboard to avoid being 
hit, but the Krauts wait until their 
heads pop to the surface and then 
open up. Their slugs chop into the 
bobbling heads and the bodies sink, 
leaving blood slicks on the surface 
of the black water. 

‘Our watchdog destroyers and 
corvettes race and wheel in wild 
patterns. They chase one sub and 
while they are doing that two more 
surface behind them, ready to fire 
torpedoes at defenseless cargo ships, 
or gun down survivors. 

Now a destroyer is streaking to- 
wards the sub that is only three 
hundred yards from us. Krauts 
scramble back down the tower and 
the craft submerges. Depth charges 
are hurled at it. Nothing happens. 
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‘The destroyer uses hedgehogs — 24 
‘contact-fuse bombs fired trom spig- 
ots in a scattered pattern, Seconds 
later the sub surfaces and tries to 
escape by speed. The tincan dogs it, 
firing cannons that puncture gaping 
holes in the sub’s port side. Ex- 
plosions in the compartments rock 
her. Krauts leap out of the tower 
like jacks in the box, some of them 
bleeding. They tumble into the icy 
water, You can tell by the way they 
keep going under the surface that 
they expect to be picked off. But 
it doesn't work that way. 

Sailors throw lines to them. In 
spite of the driving snow and wind 
T can just make out the startled 
expressions that cross the Krauts’ 
faces. 

Off our starboard stern about five 
hundred yards away something 
lack breaks the surface. My heart 
freezes. It’s a sub! Alone. None of 
our escort warships can reach it in 
time to stop it from firing at least 
one torpedo. 

Gunners on the destroyer picking 
up Kraut survivors take pot shots, 
but at a thousand yards in this kind 
‘of weather all they can hope to do 
is scare the ub. A tinfish slips out 
of a tube and makes a small splash. 
I see it streaking towards our stern. 
I cup my mouth and yell, “Tor- 
pedo!” 


EVERYBODY forward dives to 

the deck. I sprawl out on the ice 
and wrap my hands around a cleat 
and hold on. The explosion jolts 
me. The whole ship shudders might 
ily. She’s hogging. Debris clatters 
all around us. I hear the crackling 
of new fires and the screams of men 
who are caught in them. 

‘My gloves are frozen to the cleat. 
If I hadn't grabbed it, though, the 
concussion would have swept me 
overboard. I tug at them until I'm 
free, then I hurry aft. 

‘The entire stern section, including 
the wheel house, is gone. The after 
hatch cover was blown off and the 
heavy lift boom dangles over the 
starboard side. Everything is de- 
stroyed to the poop deck. We're 
taking on water. Three or four fires 
are going in the afterbody. Men in 
shock are too stunned to realize 
the danger. They sit or lie like men. 
already dead. The terrific concussion 
has numbed everybody aft of amid- 
ships. For a minute or two I'm alone 
with them, shielding my face from 
the intense heat and watching their 
bodies curl and blacken. 

‘One of them snaps out of his daze, 
but too late. He opens his mouth 
to scream and at that instant spon- 
taneous combustion ignites his 


clothes. The horrible sounds coming 
from him cause me to puke. The 
acrid odor of burning clothes and 
oil and human flesh keep me retch- 
ing until my guts ache. 

‘A firm hand grips my shoulder 
and spins me around. It’s the Chief. 
“Get your ass ih lifeboat number 
one! Snap it up!” 

T hurry forward on the starboard 
side, passing the smashed gravity 
davits on lifeboat No. 3 and hoping 
to hell No. 1 is in better condition. 
‘The sub that did the damage to our 
stern is taking a shellacking now as 
two destroyers use their Y-gun 
depth charge projectors to throw 
out Mark-9 ashcans. 

Except for the Chief, I'm the last 
‘one into the boat. There are nineteen 
or twenty other guys waiting for us. 
I grab an oar, Our eyes lift to the 
bridge, then dart to the Chief, who's 
manning the tiller. His voice is 
husky when he says, “Captain 
Mather is dead.” 

We're jarred into action by the 
Chief's growl. “Let's go! Let’s go!” 

‘The brake lever is raised and we 
roll down the tracks to deck level. 
‘Tricing lines swing us to the ship's 
side and hold us steady. The frap- 
ping lines are passed around the 
falls and then the pelican hooks are 
tripped, casting the tricing lines 
adrift. The brake lever raised again 
lowers us smoothly to the water. 

I slip my oar into the rowlock. 
Only one picture is in my mind now 
—that of Kraut gunners doing a 
job on us before we can get to a 
rescue or escort ship. 

‘The snow stops falling. Winds are 
not as strong now and the sea is 
calmer. But the biting cold is still 
with us, and with the exercise of 
rowing we sweat under our heavy 
clothes, The intense cold penetrates 
the clothing and freezes the sweat, 
0 that you feel as though you are 
encased in ice. 

Our ship blows up. First the fire- 
tube boilers go, then the TNT deto- 
nators reduce the ship to pieces of 
floating junk. It gives you a queer 
feeling. Maybe it’s like watching 
your house burn down. 

We work in silence. The Chief 
scans the sea, looking for the near- 
est ship. I don’t like his expression. 
Destroyers and corvettes are sub 
chasing, The Heinkels are gone 
now, but there are plenty of Wolf 
Packs around. We're pretty much 
‘alone and unprotected. 


MOST of us have made the Mur- 
‘mansk Run enough times to be 
fully aware of Admiral Karl 
Doenitz’ theory of Shrecklichkeit, 
or frightfulness. We see the U- 


boats in action and know that their 
idea is to be so brutal and vicious 
that the enemy will recoil in trem- 
bling fear. We know Doenitz has 
ordered his Wolf Pack to gun all 
survivors. 

Minutes pass. The Chief is wor- 
ried. He doesn't say anything to 
indicate it, but his scowling face 
gives it away. 

Suddenly, a U-boat surfaces fifty 
yards off our port. Sam Blake 
groans, “Here we go, boys.” 

‘The conning tower opens. Krauts 
limb out and race along the deck 
to their machine guns. They jabber 
happily. We're close enough to see 
the crazy kind of glint in their eyes 
at the prospect of a Kill. 

The Chief stands up at the tiller 
and yells, “We have no weapons. 
We are willing to surrender.” 

A short burst nearly tears his arm 
off. He grabs the gunwhale to keep 
from going over the side, He's on 
his knees. Blood pulses from his 
torn shoulder. He opens his mouth, 
wavering on his knees, 

“Sons of bitches! Sons of —” 

Another burst rips most of his 
head off. Then the boat is sprayed 
with lead. I double up and slip 
under the thwart. Some of the guys 
go over the side and hold onto the 
starboard grab lines. I make myself 
as small a target as possible on the 
bottom boards and I hear guys 
sereaming as slugs chop into them. 
Sam Blake’s chunky body falls near 
me, a gaping hole pouring blood 
where his right eye was. Another 
body drops on top of me, spilling 
blood and gray matter inches from 
my face. 

The murderous machine gun fire 
doesn’t stop. Bullets slam into the 
gunwhale, thwarts and bottom 
strakes. The Krauts know damn 
‘well some of the s€amen are holding 
on where they can’t be seen on the 
starboard side. So they rake the 
boat. I hear guys screaming out- 
side . . . and the gurgling bubbles 
as they go down. 

‘My left leg kicks up involuntarily. 
Pain stabs through it, feels like a 
hot poker being jammed into my 
ankle. I clamp my gloves over my 
mouth to hold back the screams 
that choke and die in my throat. 

The firing stops. The Krauts are 
satisfied that everybody in the boat 
is dead. I can hear their heavy feet 
clomping across their steel deck. 
The boat rocks as the sub boils the 
water in submerging. 

I grab the gunwhale and lift my- 
self up to'a thwart. My ankle 
shattered and blood is flooding over 
the heavy shoe. I stop it by tying 
a lifeline around my calf. 
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It is only by the grace of God 
that I'm still alive. Death surrounds 
me. Bodies of seamen come to sur- 
face, butt up, and float away. Those 
in the boat are sprawled in gro- 
tesque positions and are already 
beginning to freeze solid. 

But after an hour of shivering 
and trying to keep the tourniquet 
working, I wonder if it wouldn't 
have better to get it quiclly than 
to slowly freeze to death. 


‘Were the rituals confined to the 
so-called espresso houses, they 
would perhaps go unnoticed. How- 
ever they spill out onto the side- 
walks and parks where residents 
are forced to observe behavior at 
its most animalistic. 

Let’s take a look at New York 
City’s controversial McDougall 
Street where the beatniks, the an- 
gry, the misfits gather nightly to 
carry out their seamy charades. 

In the shadows of New York Uni- 
versity’s Law School, McDougall 
Street has long been an eye sore. 
In prohibition days it catered to 
anybody who was willing to go blind 
on bathtub gin. Later it became the 
center for hookers in the strip 
joints. 

However the residents of the 
street were able to disregard the 
clandestine hijinx. 

Said one old timer, “‘Back in those 
days, a guy had to have a buck in 
his pocket. Today any drifter can 
come barreling in and set up house- 
Keeping for the price of one cup 
of coffee.” 

Another elderly man who used 
to enjcy his summer evenings taking 
on all comers in sidewalk checker 
games adds, “Hell, every now and 
then somebody would cut somebody 
else. You have to expect that when 
there's a lot of drinking going on. 
‘Then when the fleet was in, we 
might find a tar sleeping off a 
wingding in the gutter. But it was 
nothing like this.” 

‘Today the people who have every 
reason to use the street for no other 
purpose than to enter or leave their 
homes, find it almost impossible. 
‘The curbs are lined with longhaired 
misfits and their equally bizarre 
sisters in depravity. 

‘One housewife commented, “I 
pay a steep rent to be close to 
Washington Square Park so that 
my children can have a place to 
play. But I can't take them into the 


T pass out, come to and pass out 
again. I'm only half aware of the 
corvette snugging up. The next time 
I wake I'm on a surgeon's table, 

Somebody says, “We can save 
the foot.” 

Before I take a needle I think 
maybe I'll join the Navy . .. if only 
to get a crack at those Kraut bas- 
tards.... 


END 
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Square. Kids shouldn't see what 
goes on there.” 

Recently the coffee house com- 
mandos caused a major local poli- 
tical battle in which one faction of 
leaders demanded that the coffee 
house licenses be picked up. 

‘The habituees of the stygian joe 
pots have these things in common. 
‘They hold standard society in con- 
tempt. They seek to shock by their 
display of amoral behavior. They. 
substitute pretense for brain power. 
‘They go all-out to smash down ex- 
cepted standards of behavior. 

Veteran police of the area have 
been sickened by them. Said one, 
“The Village has always been some- 
thing of a louse catcher. It lends 
itself to this sort of thing because of 
the fleabag rooming houses and the 
cheap beaneries and gin mills. Up 
until recently we were able to keep 
things in pretty good control. The 
fairies had their hangouts and there 
were certain bars where the dykes 
hung out. We watched the clubs to 
make sure the Begirls didn't go 
through anybody's pockets, even it 
‘we couldn't keep them from stiffing 
a guy for coke wash at a buck and 
a quarter a shot. 

“But these new creeps are some- 
thing else again. They're always 
underfoot —night and day. They 
stare at you, hoping you'll use a 
nightstick on them so that they can 
start sereaming ‘police brutality!” 
T tell you these are kooks. They 
got a mad on at the world. The 
worst part of it is that there are so 
many of them. I understand they 
come from all over the city. Some 
of the guys in the station house say, 
they've booked these characters 
from as far away as Omaha, Ne- 
braska, 





ERHAPS the most flagrant ex- 
hibitionism concerns outright 
homosexuality. The coffee houses 
have taken over where the down- 


on-the-heels bars and grills lett off. 

‘The reason for this is quite ob- 
vious. Two deviates may spend a 
whole evening of blatant necking 
in a darkened corner of an expresso 
house for the price of a couple of 
coffees. Of course in some cases the 
coffee which is barely palatable sells 
for as much as $1.50 per cup. 

This represents a big gain for the 
homosexual who used to fall prey 
to the hardbitten bartender who 
would tolerate him just so long as 
he maintained a full glass. 

‘The homosexual has found a new 
home. 

Another blatant form of exhibi- 
tionism is miscegenation. Phoney 
intellectuals have always leaned to 
this practice as a means of tweaking 
the noses of less imaginative citi- 
zens. In the coffee houses of the 
country, miscegenation has become 
a way of life. It also flourishes to a 
great degree in the so-called art 
movie houses and neighborhood 
theaters where off beat subject 
matter is readily acceptable. 

The romantic mixture of races 
has caused feelings to run high in 
neighborhoods in which the ex. 
presso joints flourish. Without dis 
cussing the pros and cons of the 
issue, it is enough to say that more 
than’ one riot has resulted from 
public displays and public disap- 
proval. 

Any benny or goofball pusher has 
afield day plying the narrow side- 
walks where the finger snappers 
congregate in advance of their ses- 
sions of guitar playing, poetry read- 
ing and finger snapping. 

“Man, it gives you a little edge. 
Makes you alert. You're in,” com- 
mented one beatnick character as 
he munched a moutful of Bennies. 

His turtle-necked sweaters, 
stretch pants, barefoot, chalk faced, 
stringly haired companion, looked 
at this writer with ill concealed 
disdain. 

“You getting paid for this arti- 
cle?” she asked as she moved on to 
her boyfriend’s knee.” 

When I answered that I was, she 
said, “It must be crap. That’s all 
they pay for today, crap.” 

T talked to one girl who was about 
twenty, although there was no way 
of being sure. Like most of those 
who hang around the coffee urns, 
drumming the tables with their 
fingers, she wore the sickly bored 
mask which screens away age so 
successfully. 

Her voice was low and dead. She 
stared at me through fixed eyes 
which provided the only color in 
her chalk white face. 

“You a watcher or a doer?” 
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“A watcher, I guess, most times.” 
“T thought as much. You're fat. 
‘That means you eat too much. That, 
means you sold out’ 

“How come the big anger?” 
She reached for my hand, “Man, 
Ym not p.o’d at any living thing. 
I love everybody I meet. You have 
‘a room, T'll show you how much 
T love?” 

“What will it cost me?” 

For the first time her chalk face 
showed a hint of color. “Listen, man, 
money isn't everything. There's a 
spiritual world that an outsider like 
you wouldn't know about. I've taken 
guys home who didn’t have a pot. 
T loved them harder than the others. 
‘They needed it more. That’s what 
‘a woman’s for. To take care of guys 
who won't sell out to them.” (She 
never bothered to explain who 
“them” were.) 


expresso and Bennie compan- 
ion told me of her various esca~ 
pades in words that would have 
taxed the imagination of a Navy 
‘bos'n. I realized she was trying to 
use words for shock value. This is 
a typical stunt among the un- 
washed. 

‘Seeing that she had failed to make 
the proper impression, she leaned 
towards. me, “Would you like to 
hear about my other affairs — the 
ones with my girl friends?” she 
asked. 

‘Whether I wanted to or not, she 
was going to continue. Rather than 
being shocked by her tawdry reve- 
lations, I was quite bored. But there 
‘was something more than boredom. 
It was a sense of depression that a 
girl who could have been so healthy 
and attractive had become this 
mindless automoton. 

‘What she had told me, I had heard 
literally hundreds of times in my 
conversations with the other habit 
tuees of the coffee houses. She was 
one of the clan, the sorority, the 
conformists. 

‘That's right, she had taken the 
party line and swallowed it right 
down with her bitter tasting ex- 
presso. 

She wore the skin tight stretch 
pants which were the uniform of 
the day. 

‘She went out of her way to be- 
come involved in miscegenetion 
which was intended to show her 
free spirit. 

‘She chose to live in a rat hole, 
rather than look for a position which 
suited her age and qualifications. 
(This is an interesting point among 
the beats. Offer them a job for 
which they're qualified and they 














Lynbrook, 


think you're taking advantage of 


‘them. They have a burning mes- 
sage for the stupid old world, and 
they're damned mad that the world 
hasn't the brain power to listen. So 
it can go cheerfully to hell, jobs and 
all.) 

She saw nothing wrong with al- 
leyeatting around. “After all, Vic- 
torian morality is for the stupid, the 
weak. A woman has a right to ex- 
press herself. If she didn't, she 
wouldn't be born with glands.” 

‘She was all for homosexual 
ventures. “I want to try everything 
there is to try at least once. I want 
experience. It’s important to know.”” 

‘No, she hadn't been out of the 
neighborhood for some time. “Why. 
should I? Man, there are only creeps 
up town. They bore me. My friends 
are here. Mister, don’t you want to 
be where your friends are?” 

‘She really listened to the bilge 
that the bearded poetry readers 
recited through their moth-eaten 
beards every night. “I couldn’t ex- 
pect you to appreciate it. But when 
you understand Zen, it sets little 
fires going in you. It isn't the words. 
It’s the rhythm. All of a sudden you 
feel like you're going to burst with 
rhythm, You grab the first thing that 
happens to be around and you hold 
on for dear life. Like I said, you 
haven’t lived until the beat takes 
hold.” 








HE was completely estranged 
from her mid western family. 
“[ never got along with them. 
‘They're stuffy. They're dead and 
they don't know it yet. Sure they 
were strict. Tried to pull down my 
jeans and paddle me until I was 
sixteen. Man, you can't paddle talent 
out of a person. You only teach her 
to hate you. I don't ever hear from 
them. I never write them either. 
‘I guess any feeling I might have had 
for them is dead. Dead's a funny 
word, It means the end, finis.” 
She had a record for assault 
arrests. “All cops are brutal. They 
‘come from narrow minded homes. 
‘They're always riding us. What 
difference does it make to them 
whom I'm walking with or whom 
I'm bedding down with. It’s my life. 
But they're always butting in. 
Sometimes they try to work over 
‘one of my men friends. They make 
cracks like, ‘Go on uptown where 
you belong,’ and that sets me off. I 
‘wonder how they’d feel if they had 
to live uptown. So I get involved 
and we all get locked up for the 
night. In away it's something dif- 
ferent.” 
Is she happy? “Who's got time to 
be happy or unhappy? It's a stinking 
world, I get a few kicks, Once I had 








@ guy beat me with a belt. I didn’t 
like it too much. He wouldn’t stop 
when I wanted him to. Once I had 
to spank a man. I only did that 
‘once. But I know what it's like.” 

T talked to another young women 
who lived with the unwashed of 
the coffee house cult. “We'll try any- 
thing,” she said. “If it’s racing a 
sports car at 120 mp.h., tha’s okay 
with us. Secretly, I think we all 
nurse a death wish. It must be that 
way, otherwise we wouldn't be so 
compulsive about releasing our de- 
structive energies, 

“I'm not a hardened lesbian,” she 
continued. “Yet I have entered into 
this type of thing as well as mis- 
cegenation. Why? Because it shows 
you're not bound by authority. 
‘You're free. You express yourself in 
any way you see fit.” 

An introspective girl told me, 
“Son I'll be leaving the coffee houses 
and the bennies. I've had enough of 
Zen, aykes, fairies, and phoniness, 
That's what we all are, you know 
— phonies. We say we're non-con- 
formists. However, we've built our 
own prisons. We've erected walls of 
scorn and mistrust between us and 
those who don’t share our attitudes, 

“Just look around this room.” She 
indicated the smoke-filled expresso 
house. “Every one of us is conform- 
ing. The men all sport filthy clothing 
and filthy beards. The girls with 
their stretch pants or leotards don’t 
dare to dress in any way other than 
what is ‘acceptable’ They have no 
real feeling for the men whom 
they're sleeping with. It isn’t good 
when you sleep with a man for no 
other reason than to shock society. 
There has to be more than that, 
otherwise you'll both wind up mis 
erable, 

“There isn’t any real talent here. 
Talented people are disciplined 
people, We're just drifters. 1 don't 
know whether I have the courage to 
cut out. Tt takes courage, because 
we've all banded together out of a 
sense of inferiority. But I'm going 
to try.” 

It may work out for her. Many a 
respectable grandmother today, once 
shimmied her way through the 
Charleston, swilled her way through. 
oceans of bathtub gin and flouted 
authority by rubbing shoulders and 
trading caresses with bootleggers 
and hoodlums during the roaring 
‘Twenties, 

Perhaps there may still be hope 
for the unwashed of the coffee house 
sex cults. 


END 





Foreign film Pix 


ARE YOU CURIOUS? 


Let foreign film makers show you adult games, 

woy-out happenings, choice keyhole force. Here 

‘are 63 full-page "sextaculae” movie stills wi 
sneak-vp gag lines. You can't goof with 
spoofl Send only $2. FOREIGN FILM FESTIVAL. 
's guaranteed to sock-it-to-you or money back! 
PLAZAPLAN BOOKS, Dept. FF 421 

| 225 Lafayette Street, Now York, N.Y. 10012 
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FOR PLAYFUL ADULTS 


So you want to play games, do you? Well. 
hhere I am, I'm Lori, the Intest, wildest, 
arty time sensation and I'm ready for 
action. I know you will love playing with 
‘me, because I've got what ic takes to have. 
4 sexational good time. I'll come to you 
full true to life size. 54" tall and my meas- 
urements are 38°-24%.38", I call my exci 

ing game Play-Mate. I'd love to live with 
you and I have personal attractions that 
TH reveal to you as soon as I arrive. Send 
for me and my friends today. We are pack- 
aged small, in plain wrapping and we will 
bend over backwards to please you. Your 
money back if you're not thrilled with us, 
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